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TO THE MERRIE 


READER, 


The deſcriptiou of Paſquil and Mother Bunch. 


; Oſt pleafant Reader, my onely ayme 
in writing this Booke, is but to make 
8 thee laugh, and to ſhorten the tedi- 
| Ouſneſſe of a long Winters Euening. 
Know then, that noble Paſquil, the Au- 
& thor of theſe Jeſts, was in his time, the 

onely merry companion, who for 
Wit, Mirth, Eloquence, and Jouialty, was the merrieſt 
Grigg, (as ſaith the Story) that I euerread of. Now for 
Mother Bunch, the onely dainty ,welfauoured, well pro- 
portioned, ſweet complexioned, and moſt delightfull 
. Hoſteſſe of Exgland, ſhe was ſquared into inches, being 
in height twelue thouſand and a halfe , wanting a fin- 
gers bredth iump, in bredth eleuen thouſand, and two 
inches, and a nayles bredth juſt; ſhe ſpent moſt of her 
time in telling of tales, and when ſhe laughed, ſhee was 
heard from Algate , ro the Monuments at Weſtmin- 
ſter, and all Southwarke ſtood in amazement, the Ly- 
ons in the Tower, and the Bulls, and Beares of Pariſh- 
Garden roar'd (with terrour of her laughter) lowder 
then the great roaring Megge , ſhee was once wrung 
with winde in her belly, and with one blaſt of her taile, 

ihe blew downe Charing-Croſſe, with Pauls aſpiring 
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whole Ovens full of Pyes, to bake at the ſweltring heat 
which proceeded from her jolly red noſe. A moſt pre- 
tious and rich noſe it was, ſet with Rubies of all forts, 
and hung in cluſters like your French Grapes, which 
being well preſt, yeelded from the abundant goodneſſe 
five tunne of well clarified liquor; She dwelt (as faith. 
the Author) in Cornehill (neere the Exchange) and 
ſold ſtrong Ale, whoſe health to this day all joviall 
drunkards, never doe forget, the many vertues of her 
Ale is impoſſible for one penne to write. The Durch- 

men were her beſt cuſtomers for a long time, vntill che: 
report of her Ale had ſpread it felfe all England over. 
Young men and Maydes frequented her houſe, more 
chen either Pywlics , or the now flouriſhing Totname 
Conrt. Dart £5 3 
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ſwered, they knew not, onely they thought Mother 
Bunches Ale, and another thing had done the deed, but 
wheſoever was the father, Mother Banches Ale had all 
the blame. „ 

She was an excellent companion, and ſociable, ſhee 
was very pleaſant and witty, and would tell a tale, let a 
Fart, drink her draught, ſcratch her Arſe, pay her groat, 
as well as any Chymiſt of Ale whatſoever. From this 
noble Mother Bunch proceeded all our great greaſie 
Tapſters, and fat ſwelling Ale wives, whoſe faces are 
blowneas bigge as the froth of their Bottle. Ale, and 


their complexion imitating the out. ſide of a Cookes 


greaſie dripping-pan, and you could hardly goe round 
about her in a Summers after-noone. Mother Bunch 
lived one hundreth, ſeventy and ſive yeares, two dayes 
anda quarter, and halfea minure, and died inthe prime 


of her charity, for had ſhee lived but two moneths lon- 


ger, ſhe had knit Pauls anight-cap,and bought London 
bridge a payre of Pantoffles to keepe his feet out of the 
cold ſwelling water. Bur ſhe died, and left behinde her 
theſe pleaſant tales following, which ſhee vſed to tell 
thoſe nimble ſpirits, which drank deepe of her Ale, and 
as ſhe changed their money, as was generally related. 


#23; Theſe 


gy proud, and many proved with chide 
after it, and being asked who got the childe, they an- 


* eſe harweleſſe lines that haue no ill intent, 

1 hope ſhall paſſe in mirthᷣ as they were meant : 

What 1 intend but to make you ſport, 
By telling truthto pleaſe the wiſer ſort - | 
And what it is, that I haue aym d at now, | 

The Wiſe may juage, for Fooles I care not, how. 
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Paſquils Jeſts, and Mother Bunches 
Merriments. 


The Connicatcher and Prieſt of 
Paris. 


Lewd Knane, a Cheater, eſpied a wealthy 
W Þ2teft, whoſe purſe was full of money, lately 
ariued in the Citie of Paris out of the Coun⸗ 
fry fo buy neceſſaries, and with a bold face ſa⸗ 
5 luted him, requeſted his ayde in a ſmall mat⸗ 
e \f fer, concerning a man of his owne calling. 
Ma hat's that (quoth the Pzteſt 2 ) Af is ſir 
(quoth he) this. The Parſon of our towne hath giuen me mo⸗ 
ney to buꝑ a Surpleſſe, and J hauing ſmali knowledge in it, 
would requeſt your apde in the chopce ot a god one, making no 
queſtion of pour good (kill. With all my heart (quoth the 
Pꝛieſt.)] Comming to the ſhop of ſale, the Connicatcher called 
fo2 ſome choyce of Surpleſſes, and deſired the Pꝛieſt to choſe 
out one of the beſf. Which done, intreated him to aſſay it, whe⸗ 
ther it were in all points as it ought to be. The Pꝛieſt was 
nimble at his game, foꝛ it was his vayly exerciſe, but the Chea- 
fer found fault with the making, bearing out ſuch an vncomelp 
bulke at his right ſide. Dh (quoth the Pꝛieſt) my girdle and 
pouch is canſe of that, and immediately looſed his girdle and 
pouch, willing the Connicatcher to hold it, till he had better gir⸗ 
ted vp the Surpleſſe as it ought to be. The Connicatcher ha⸗ 
ning as much as he deſired, ſuddenly [capt out of the ſhoppe, and 
ranne awap as faſt as hee could with the Pꝛieſts girdle, and 
pouch full of noney. The Pꝛieſt turning about, and ſe ing his 
ptirſe and money flying koz religion, made all the haſte hee 


could in the Sur pleſſe after the Connicatcber, crying; calling, 


Hold 


T* eſe harweleſſe lines that haue no ill intent, | 
1 hope ſhall paſſe in mirth as they were meant : 
What I intend, is but to make you ſport, 
By telling truth to pleaſe the wiſer ſort : 


And what it is, that I haue aym d at now, | 
The Wiſe may judge, for Fooles I care not, hom. 
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Paſquils Jeſts, and Mother Bunches 
eMerriments. 


The Cennicatcherand Prieſt of 
Paris. 


Lewd Knane, a Cheater, eſpied a wealthy 
M Þ2teft, whoſe purſe was full of money, lately 
ariued in the Citie of Paris out of the Coun⸗ 
try to buy neceſſaries, and with a bold face ſa⸗ 
luted him, requeſted his apde in a (mall mat⸗ 
ter, concerning a man of his owne calling, 
WMa.hat's that (quoth the Pzieft 2 ) It is ſir 
(quoth he) this. The Parſon of our towne hath giuen me mo⸗ 
ney to buy a Durpleſſe , and J hauing ſmali knowledge in it, 
would requeſt your apde in the choyce of a god one, making no 
queſtion of your good (kill. With all my heart (quoth the 
Pꝛieſt.)] Comming to the ſhop of ſale, the Connicatcher called 
fo ſome choyce of Surpleſſes, and deſired the Pꝛieſt to choſe 
out one of the beſt. Which done, intreated him to aſſay it, whe⸗ 
ther it were in all points as it ought to be. The Pꝛieſt was 
nimble at his game, foꝛ it was his daply exerciſe, but the Chea- 
ter found fault with the making, bearing out ſuch an vncomelp 
bulke at his right ſide. Dh (quoth the Pꝛieſt) my girdle and 
pouch ts cauſe of that, and immediately looſed his girdle and 
pouch, willing the Connicatcher to hold it, till he had better gir⸗ 
ted vp the Sur pleſſe as it ought to be. The Connicatcher ha⸗ 
ning as much as he defired, ſuddenly lcapt ont of the ſhoppe, and 
ranne awap as faſt as hee could with the Pꝛieſts girdle, and 
pouch full of noner. The Paeieſt turning about, and ſ&ing his 
purſe and money flying fo2 religion, made all the haſte hee 


could in the Sur pleſſe alter the Connicatcber, crying a calling, 


Hold 
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Hold the Thefe, hold the Thee. The Eomnicatcher cried 
ont, Yold the Piel, foz he is mad, and will kill me; the Shop- 

keeper followed as faſt aa he sould, and cryed, Stop: the P2ief, 
faz he hath ſtolne my Surpleſſe. The people halfe amazed at 
this accident, laid hold on the Pꝛieſt, but befoze he could doclare 
his miſfoztune,the Connicatt her was gone far enough, nat ts be 
caught againe in haſte. Mhich cauſed ** goodlaughter, and 
the Pꝛielt payed fo the Surpleſſe, 


The dane wife recovered het 
ſpeech. 


. Cerfaine Farmer had taken to wife a dumbe woman, and 
hearing of a great Magician lately comne into England, 
15 tooke hozſe and rode to him, and demanded if there were no 


help fo2 a woman that had loſt her ſpch. The Magician an» 


ſwered, Ves, it is an eaſie matter, and told him he muſt take an 
Aſpenleafe, and lav it vader her tongue, and it would inſtantiꝝ 
help her. The Farmer was joyed with this tydings and retur⸗ 
ned in all haſte homewards,ſaſpecting in himſelfe the vertue of 
his new receit, and therefoze fo make the matter moꝛe ſure, hee 
fooke th Aſpen teaues,andlaidthem all th:& vader his wines 
tongue, who immediatly began to talke and pꝛats very nimbly, 
and in the end vpon a very (mall occaſton to curſe and raile dewn 
right vpon her huſband asifſhee had beene mad. The Farmer 
wasnow in a peck of troubles, and poaſted in all haſte to che 
tifying him of this vnhappy accident, The Pagi⸗ 
cian demanded if be abſolutelp followed his counſel. The Far- 
mer anſwered, No, foz (quothhe) in ſtead of ons leafe, J haue 
vledth2ee, hoping to make the matter ſurer. Parry then God 
help tha (queth the Bagician)foz if is an eaſie matter to make 
a woman ſpeake, but to make her hold her tongue is paſt my 
cunning. Nay, all the deuils in hell could neuer wozke (ach a 
wonder. Mhereat the Farmer muchgriened, departed, - 


A 


Mother Bunches Merriments. 
A knack far a Cooke, 


Y ſelfe was once in Rozemberg in Germanp,where an 

old man hauing his vyet in the houſe where I lay, and 
comming into the Kitchin,the maid complained of a great mils 
chance. J aſkedher what it was? Oh(quoth her) my Matter 
and Piltreſſe wil beat me cruelly,fozmy Fermeky is all burnt 
ts. The old man fiffing by the fire, and hearing the tna(des 
complaint, aſked her what he would giue him, and he would 
teach her a trick to alter the taſte of being burnt to, and with 
no coſf. J will giue vou (qusth cher) two pots of good liquour, 
Content ( quoth the old mai) ſend foz it paeſently, the wench ran 
in all haue and fetcht it: the old man began to dzinke a hearty 
d2aught , and gaue me allo. Now (quoth hee) your Furmetp 
taſteth of being burnt to; ts alter that, take vp your cloathes 
andHite in the pot, and Jle warraat you it ſhall taſte moee of 
that then of burning fo. The wench had a peſtilent wit, and 
replied baſhfully, I pꝛaꝝ (quoth ſhe) dos not tell any body, chat 
pou haue thus deceined me, fozthen J thal belaughed to ſcoꝛne. 


Marry then (quoth the old man) vou maſt gine me another pot 


of Beere foz ſecrefie. With all my heart (quoth the wench ) 
andtoke the pot and ranne into the Celler againe , and pift in 
it, bꝛinging it to the old man: Pe (gerd old penuy-father )was 
glad of his liquour, and beganne to dzinke agatne ; but hauing 
taſled it, bod you whoꝛe (quoth he) this is no Beere, theu hatt 
piſt in the pet. rue (quoth ſhie) it vou can diſgeſt ſhitten Fur - 
metp, piſt liquour can neuer hurt you. The Wench was well 
pleaſed, the ald man was angry, and my ſetfe reavy to burſt 


with laughter, 
The drunken Dutchman, 


' A Dutchman lining in Paris, haringdzimke moze in ane 
"A day then he had bled in twenty, was walking to his lods 
ging late in the euening, rom the Tanerne, By chance amaid 
(intending fo empty the — ) cryes out at the — 
arde 
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Paſquils Jeſts, and 


Garde leu, that is, beware the vzine, (as the tuſtome of the Ci - 
tie is) the man amazed ta heare ſo ſhzill.a voice ſo late in the 
evening, ſt ands ſtill and puts off his Hat, and liſtned foz the 
voice agatne vnderneath the Ehamber window, ſhe emptying 
her pot jaT vpon his head; he not dzeaming of any thing but 
the vine, rubs it off his head with his hand, and with ſome⸗ 
what elſe which was in the pot, all beſmeares his head, face, and 
beard, At laſt ſmelling himſelfe to ſtink intolerably, The de⸗ 
uill take thee foꝛ a queane ( quoth he) vou bad me take he d of the 
Ale⸗pot, but here is moze then halfe ths toſte. N hich moucd 
much laughter in the mayd.. 


The Tanner and the Butchers dogge. 


Country Tanner that was running haſtily thaough Eaſt s 
A &cheape , and hauing a long Pike⸗ſt affe on his ſhoulder, 
one of the Butchers dogges caught him by ths bꝛeech. The fel⸗ 
low got loſe, and ranne his pike into the Dogs thꝛoat, and kil⸗ 
led him. Vhe Butcher ſering that his Dog was kill'd, toke 
hold of the Tanner, and carried him befoze the Deputy, who 
aſhed him, What reaſon hee had to kill the Dog: Foz mine 
owne defence (quoth the Tanner.) Why, quoth the Deputy, 
hadſt thou no other defence but pꝛeſent death? Sir (quoth the 
Tanner) London faſhions are not like the Countries, foz here 
the ones are faſt in the ir&ets, and the Dogs are toſe,. but in 
the Country, the Dogs are faſt tied, and the ſtones are leſe to 
thzow at them: and what ſhoulda man doe in this extremity, 
but vſe his [taffe foz his awne defence? Marry (quoth the De⸗ 
pufy ) ifa man will nerds vſe his ftaffe, hee might bſe his blunt 
end, and not the ſharps pike. True Paſter Deputy, quoth the 
Tanner, but you muſt conſider, if the Dog had vſed his blunt 
end, and run his taile at me, then had there biene good reaſon 
foz me to doe the line: but J vow Maſter Depaty, the Dog 
ranie charpe at me, and faſtned his tethin my bꝛerch, and J 
Agalne ranne ſharpe at him, and thʒuſt my pike into his belly. 


Ly my faith acrafty knane, quoththe Deputy; if you * both 
and 
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ſcand to my verdict, ſend foz a quart of wine, be friends, and ſs 
vou are both diſcharged. 


The Fooles horſe muſt goe 
on foote. - | 

Be Duke of Barons Foole rode ence behinde a Gentle- 

man in Pꝛogreſle, and chancing ts let a fart, the Gentle⸗ 
man thꝛuſt him downe backwards, and began fo curſe, and 
ſaid, Von damn d Rogue, all farfers muſt goe on fost by a of 
Parliament. The Foole ſaid nothing, but got another hozſe, 
and rode alone: it happened that that Bozſe began to fart alſo. 
The Fole ſkipt quickly from his backe, and vnbꝛidled and vn⸗ 
ſadled him, and ſet both ſaddle and bꝛidle vpon his owne head, 
dꝛiuing the hozſe befoze him with a ſticke, and beganne to carſe 
the hozſe, ſaping, You damn ' d Rogne , all farters muſt goe on 
foot by a& of Parliament. Which his neighbours ſteing, hear⸗ 
tily laughed. 


A tale of a Scriuener of London and 2 
Country man. 


T tell vpon a Saturday, being Market dap, that a Ceuntry 
fellow of a nimble wit, and of the better ſe2t of huſbandzy, 
tame to London, to lap out a little money vpon ſome neceſſary 
frinkets: and haning diſpatched his buſineſſe, after hee had 
peettily refreſhed his ſpirits with a pot of the ſtrongeſt Ale that 
the Alehouſe could affo2d him, made home ward very merrilp; 
but by the way caſting his eye by chance vpon a kinde of wꝛi⸗ 
ters, that would haue bene a Scrineners ſhop, and ſ&ing the 
maſter ofthe poꝛe houſe, oʒ the peoꝛe maſter of the houſe, fitting 
alone in a rug gowne, wꝛapping in his armes, to auoid the bit- 
terneſle of the weather, minding to make himſelfe a little ſpozf, 
fell thus to ſalute the poze Pen⸗man: pꝛay vou, matter, what 
might yon ſell in your ſhop, that vou haue ſo many ding-dongs 
bang at your deo2e? Why, my friend, (quoth the Obligation 
B 2 maker) 


ache) Sl netingin 1 By my fan, maſter, 
quoth the Conntry man, you haue made a faire market with 
them, foz you haue left none in your ſhop, but pour ſelfe that J 

ſ : and ſa laughing, went his way, leauing much (ps3t to then 
that heard him. | 


* 
A witty anſwer of a Country fellow. 


FKother Country fellow, walking London ireefs,and ga⸗ 

zung vp and dowae af every fight, he ſaw ſome mockt him, 
others pulled him by the cloake, in ſo much he could not paſſe in 
quiet. He hauing as much wit as the hopes hᷣnauerp, theught 
bs would requita them fog their Kinds ſalutations, with ſome- 
thing ta laugh at, and ta try their wits; and comming to Pauls 
gate, where they (ell pinnes and nales, the boyes being very 
ſaucie, pulled him by the cloake, and one ſaid, What lacks yu 
friend 2 another, What lacke you Country man? Quoth the 
fellow, minding to make himſelfe ſome ſpoꝛt, I want a hwd foz 
a Pumble-Be, oz a papze of Spectacles fo2 a blinde care : 
which ſo amazed the boy, that he had nothing to reply, and the 
Country man went langhtng away. 


A pretty tale of a poore man 
and a Lawyer. 


Pa2e man hauing beene mach: injured by an Uukinde 

— wha bythe paex of his purſe would haue put 

hiusby theright of his land — to a Lawyer dwelling nat 
faxra aff, ta mham hauing daliuered his griefe, hee gane the 
Lainger luttle fog hia caunſall, but a great manp thankes, aud 


Comntry cuctſies, mith Cad laue hour life, and ſo foꝛth : anti ea⸗ 


ting him ta let him knaw luhen he hauld.come again, and Wall 
upon. him fas, his further aduice. Who anſmered him ſouic- 
what. hast, Men von uill, neighhaur, when gon will. The 
pe man, upon this (when vau ill) came oftentimes altor⸗ 


ward ta him, hut. foundna will in tha Lawyer ta ſpcaka with 
hum. WMharaugan the poge man talling his wiſe of his ill haꝝ, 
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other Bunches Merriments. 


was aduiſed by her to take one of his beſt Lambs, and pzeſct.£if 
vnto him, and then he Gould (@ what would follow: her coun⸗ 
ſell he allowed, toke his Lamb, and went to the K awper: to 
whole gate he was no ſoner come, but the Lawyer hearing the 
bleating of his Lamb, opened his Wlindow,called him vp, ard 
in two wozds told him he vnperftcod his caſe, and all ſhauld be 
well, wherewith he departed: meeting with his wiſe going to 
the market, after they had bene at the Alehsuſe, and taken a 
pot 02 two ofthe firongeft liquoꝛ, the ps man got him vp into 
the market place: and there, hauing his thꝛoat well cleared, 
made this mad out/ cry: All ye that haue any matters to try 
in Law, get pe euery one a fat Lamb, and carry ta your Law- 
per: foz onewozdof a Lambs mouth will be better vnder ted 
ofthe Lawyer , and doe moze god, then twenty of pour owne, 
and he had rather haue one eleuen ſhillings piece, then all the 
Angels in heauen. 


Ofa Citizen of London, that had a ſiing ing 
Horſe. 


Citizen riding to Edmonton, had his man attending hin 

on kot, who came ſo n re, that the hoꝛſe ſaluted hin with 
a great blow on the thigh. The fellow thinking to be rcuenger, 
keks vp a great fone to th2ow at the hoꝛſa, and hit by chance 
his Maſter on the reines of the back. Within a while his Ma⸗ 
ſter lo hed back ,, and ſteing his man z2ome halting ſo farre be⸗ 
hinde, chid him, ſay ing, Thon lazie R naue, why commoſt than 
no faſter? Sir,quoth his man, your hoꝛſe hath giuen me ſuch a 
blow on the thigh, that J can goe no faſter, Trulp, ſaid his 
Mater, the hoz'c is a great kicker, foz like wile with his hele 
right now, hee gaue mee a great froake on the reines of my 
backe: when indred it was his man that thirw the ſtone, and 
came laughing behinde his Pager. 


2 3 _  : 


4 


Paſquils Jeſts; and 


Of the Conntry man that caught 
a Cutpurſe. 


T chaneed on a Bartholmew dap, when men ker pe Besthes 
Im smithſteld, a Country Gentleman hauing ſome ſtoze of 
money (and no leffe honeſty }abont him, tomming fo the Faire, 
would among the ret nedes view the pictures at that time 
Hanging in the Clopſters, where was then much variety of po⸗ 
ffures, perſonages, ſfozies, landſkips, and ſuch like, which ca- 
rieth away the Senſes to a kinde of admiratton foꝛ the pꝛeſent: 
and as he was thus gaziag vp and downe,there comes animble 
diner {as at that time there reſoꝛts many) and cloſes with him, 
and quickly dzawes his purſe fo2th of his pocket, and away hee 
hves him pzeſently : the Gentleman miſt his purſe, but knew 
nof how fo helpe himſelfe. Going home to his lodging, and 
pondering in his minde how either to regaine his loſſes, oz to be 
r euenged on the Pick⸗pocket, at length he bethought himſelfe of 
this deuice; he caufod an honeſt Zaploz to ſew a certaine num⸗ 
ber of Fiſh⸗heokes within, and round about the mouth of his 
Pocket, with the points ol the hokes hanging downeward, and 
the next day hyes him to the ſame place, in an other Conntry- 
like habit, and baites his Pocket with moze money, and there 
he ſfood gazing againe at the pidures, pꝛeſently his fozmer 
fich (oꝛ one of his fraternity) clo es with him againe, and diues, 
which the Gentleman being watchfull of, atnes a flip aſide, and 
had pꝛeſently ſtrucke the nibling fiſh into the hand, and feting 
him faſt, begins to goe away, and the moꝛe hee haſtes awap, the 
dir per the hookes went ints the Diners hand, Dh (quoth the 
Pick. pocket) How now Sir (quoth the Gentleman) what 
makes pour hand in my Pocket? Pull it out J ſay : Dh fir 
(quoth he) J beſ@ch you be good tome; Then people gathering 
together, imagined the Genfleman had an inchanted Pocket, 
and that the fellow had not power to pull foeth his hand againe, 
they would haue him befoze a Juſtice, No (quoth the Gentle⸗ 
man) Fle carry him mp ſelfe, ſo away hee went (with the fet- 
lowes hand in his Pocket) to a Tauerne, with two oz _ of 
is 
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his friends, and fetd him what he had loft there the day befoꝛe, 
and valefſe he would reſtoze, hee would haue him befoze a Ju- 
ice; which match the fellow foz feare of hanging, willingly 
condeſcended to ſurrender. And that ten pound and ten chil⸗ 
lings moze towards the mending of his Pocket: ſo the Gentle- 
man being well ſatiſffedript fozth his Pocket, and away went 
the Cutpurſe, who had ſo much picking wozke to get ou: of his 
bands, he could not vſe his trade re; a menech after. 


Ho cunningly a Knave deviſed to get money 
5 by his wit, for himſelfe and his 
two companions. 


Ya loyfring companions that fell in company together, 

domineEred and ſwaggered ſo long, that all their money 
was quite conſumed and gone. Do being pennileffe , and h:.- 
ung little 2 no credit left, one ot them ſaid, By my faith, wes 
are now in a faire taking. fo wee may, if ws pleaſe,ſ&ke our 
Dinners with Duke Humphrey. Nay, zounds (quoth ths ſe- 
cond) if J come where any pzefle of people be, 4 can get money 
enough fo2 vs all. Sblod,and 4 (quoth the third) can ea ſily aſ⸗ 
ſemble people. They were at that time not much abone two 
miles from a ſmall Towne in Barkſhire, where, when as 
thither they came, there was a new Pillozy newly ſet vp, 
which the third of them ſ&ing, ſteps to the Bayliffe, and de⸗ 
ſires him to haue the mapden⸗head of their new Pillozy. The 
2Batliffe being a Butcher, was halfe amazed, and ſtanding a 
while muſing, at the laſt aſked counſell of his honeſt neigh- 
bours, and they bad him (ef vp the knane and ſpare not. D 
he makes no moze adoe, but vp he went, and when he was vp, 
he looked about, andſaw his two fellow Cheaters buſie with 
their hands in the holes ol the Butchers apꝛons, where they 
put ali their money. To it, toit(quoth he) apa ce. The people 
laughed heartilyfoſe him ſtand there. At la E, when he ſaw 
that his fellowes had ſped their matters, and were going away, 
be laid to the Bailiffe, Turne the Pillozy about , and now A 
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will come downe. o he laughing heartily, div. And inhen hee 
was come downe, the Bailiſfe ſaid, Now by my faith thou art 
a god fellow, and becauſe thou haſt made vs ſome ſpoꝛt, A wilt 
Kine thee a Teſter todzinke : and ſo thinking to fake ſome mo⸗ 
ney ont of the hole of his apꝛon, hee found there neuer a penny. 
Cockes armes, quoth the Bailiffe, my money is picked out of 
my apꝛon: and then the ref of the Butchcrs beſides (woze they 
had loſt theirs alſo. I hope,quoth the fellow, you doe not thinke 
that J haue if, No by my trath, quoth the Bailiffe, J know 
well enough thou halt if not: foz thou wert on the Pilloꝛie all 
the white. Why then no har me, fo2 J did it to make vou mer 
rie, quoth the fellow, and ſo went his wapes. 


A Milke-maids anſwer to a ſcoffing 
Companion. | 


Scoffing companion walking into the fields, ouerfooke a 

handſome Milk⸗mapd going a milking being bare-legg'd, 
as in the Country ſome vſeto go, thus ſaluted her, Faire mayd, 
how long haue you wozne thoſe ſtockings? Sir, quoth thee, 
theſe ſtockings and a papze of B2eeches of the ſame, J haue 
wozne this thꝛie and tlventy peares, and haue but one hole in 
them, which you may put your noſe in. and ſo ſhee departed 


A merry anſwer to a merry queſtion. - 


| Merry Companion going though the ſtrits of London, 
A. eſpyed by chance a handſome Laſſe going befoze him, and 
with one hand thee held vp her cloathes behinde, to keepe them 
from the durt, it being in the middle of Minter, whichheno- 
ting, ſbept to her, and thus laluted, iter, will vou let a Leaſe 
of pour tayle, you haue it ty pour owne hand: J Bir, quoth ſhe, 
if yournoſe will turne tenant. At which witty anſwere hee 
laughing departev. ES 
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How an Vſurer loſt ten pounds. 


N old Uſurer, being a notable foꝛnicatoꝛ, and kite ping a 

petty handſome wench to be his Galentine, had in their 
familtaritylent her ten pounds, and after falling out with her, 
he demanded his ten pounds againe, which ſhe denied, he bzing⸗ 
ing her befoze a Judge, who aſked her if ſhs had not bozrowed 
ten pounds of this man? No, and ſhall pleaſe your Lozdſhip, 
quoth ſhe. Doe you denie that vou had tenne pounds of him : 
Home god Lozd(quoth the) S hadten pounds ofhun, but he 
gaue it me. Foꝛ what (quoth the Judge :) Foꝛ kiſſing and fer⸗ 
ling ( quoth ſhe&.) Kiſſing and feeling (quoth the Judge) what's 
that? My Lo2dd, quoth ſhe, he kiſt my (Arſe) and felt my El⸗ 
bow. At which the Judge heartily laughed, and the Uſurer loft 
his ten pounds. 


The witty reply of a Sergeant. 


N the kamous City ot London(in the reigne of William Ru- 

fus,) a Sergeant of the Mace kneling befoze the then Lo2d 
Maioꝛ, to haue a certaine Will aſſigned with his Lozvſhips 
hand, andkn&ling ſomewhat long, being much troubled with 
the Winde-colltck, which rumbled in his belly in ſo much, that 
he let a great fart, that all the ali ſcunded with the loudnoyſs 
thereof: Another ſtanding by, being much troubled with the 
ſame diſeaſe, and hearing what had paſt from the Sergeant, 
ſatd, Whygroane you, my friend? The Maio hearing the 
buſineſſe, ſaid with a ſmiling coimfenance,J neuer knew vntill 
this day a Sergeant had authozity to let goe a pꝛiſoner, and it is 
agatnlt the law : God my Lo2d (quoth the Sergeant) he was 
atronbleſoms knaue, and crept thozow the key hole, and neceſ⸗ 
lity hath no law; which made much god laughter, 
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A knauiſh anſwer of an vnhappy Country wench, 
to a fooliſh young fellow. 


Certaine idle headed young man, that loued to heare him⸗ 
ſelfe peate, though it were of matter to little purpoſe, bpon 
a faire day riding ts a Parket towne, ouertooke by chance, 
among other creatures of her ow.ic kinde, an indifferent wel⸗ 
fauoured, and well growne Ccuntry wench, whom fingling by 
her ſelfe as much as he could, hee fell to diſcourſing with, in en 
odde manner ol loue⸗ making; when beginning very low, mark⸗ 
ing her new ſhod fert hanging ouer her doſfſers, began with this 
commendation : Truly Siller, vou haue a very fine fort there. 
Pea fir (quoth the wench) that J haue a couple. The young 
man thinking foſhew ſome little wit, ina [coffe replyed with 
this ſpech : But are they Twins, @iſfcr « Were they both 
bozne at one time? Ns indeed fir(quoth the woman ) there hath 
bene a man bozne betwirt them. Wherewith her neighbeurs 
that rode by her, falling into a langhfer, made him finde, that 
— was a married wife: and hee galloped away with a lea in 
is eare. | 


A flowting anſwer to a ſcoffing 
queſtion. 


Poze man, vpon a time comming into a Parket with a 
very leane hoꝛſe, ſetting him nere vnto a companp of fat 
and faire Ge ldings to be ſold, was aſked of a ſcoffing com pani⸗ 
on, hom he ſold his hoꝛſe by the ell? which the poꝛe man taking 
ſomething diſcententedlpy, and pet not willing fo quirrelt with 


him, made him an anſwer fit foꝛ his queſtion: when helding vp 


his hozſes taile, J p2ay you ſir(quoth he) come put your noſe in⸗ 
ts the ſhop, and you ſhall ſmell the pꝛice. 


Or 


f 
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Ofa Welchman, how he was ſerved by 
the Owile. 


Nantient times, J heard ot a certaine Melchman that ſo⸗ 
journing all the day long with ncuer a ragge of ſiluer, but re⸗ 


{eved with the charity of well diſpo;ed people, which in thole 


parts (being in the heat o& Dummer) was Butter⸗milke and 
TA hap, and comming to his journies end foz that night, was 
lodged in a Barne fo2 want of a Bed: the Butter⸗milke and 
M hay began fo wozke and rumble in his belle, fo that he could 
not ile pe noꝛ take any reſt; but pzayed to his Welch Saint foz 
his ayds and helpe. In the mozning looking vpward hee eſpyed 
by chance an Owle ſitting on a beame in his lodging chamber 
(namely the Barne) ge pꝛeſently thought it had bene an angell 
tent by Saint Davie to relæue his wants, cryed with open 
mouthto his angell, ſaying, One dzop of thy mercy god lozd, 
but one dꝛop I beſtech the : Pꝛeſently the Dwle ſhit, which he 
caught in his mouth, who cryed againe, Enough good lozd, e⸗ 
nough, it is ſomewhat bitter: J call'd but foꝛ one dꝛop, but thoa 
haſt giuen me two ſpanfulls. And ſo departed his lot ging fo 
that night, 


An old Gentlewomans anſwer to a flowting 
Gentleman. | 


Wi headed young Gallant, walking the frets ofLon- 

don, met by chance an ancient Gentlewoman, in an old 
decayed gowne,that by age was wozne thꝛed⸗bare; the Gallant 
thinking fo bzeake a Jeſt with her, tooke vp the hem of her gar- 
ment and kiſt it; which ſhe looking backe eſpying, ſaid, J pzay 
ſir what meane you by that? Oh (quoth hee) to Honour olds 
age? Alas ſir (replied ſhe) vou might then haue kiſt my Arſe, 
- — then my gobone by fozty veares. And ſo cher departed 

aughing. 
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Ofa woman that ſent a new ſuit of cloathes to 
Paradiſe. 


A Pooze man trauelling from doe to dwꝛe a begging, being 
lately tome from Parts, a Citp in France, being inuited 


by hunger to a geod fimple Country Swaines doe, to aſke his 


almes: his wife aſked him what he was, and from whence hes 


came ? quoth the fellow, from Paris. From Par adiſe (quoth 


the) then thou knoweſt my old lohn there meaning her foꝛmer 
haſband, ) J, quoth the fellow, that J doe. J p2ay the, (quoth 
ſhe) howdoth he doe 2 Faith(quoth the fellow) poze, he bath 
meat and d2inke enough, but wants cloathcs and money. Alas, 
quoth the, J am ſo2y fo2 if, J pzay the ftay a little; and run⸗ 
ning up into her Chamber,fetcht downe her huſbands new ſute 
of cloathes, and fiue ſhillings in money, and gaue it to the fei- 
low, ſaving, I p2ay the remember me to my pœꝛe Iohn, and 
giue him this ſuit of clsathes, and fine Hillings from me, end 
wzapt them vp in à Fardle, which the fellow took, and away he 
went. Pꝛeſentiꝝ her haſband came home, and found her very 
pleaſant and merry,ſinging vp and dotyae the houſe, which ſhee 
ſeldome vſed fo doe, and hee aſked her thecauſe. Oh huſband, 
quoth ſhe, J haue heard from my old Iobn fo dap, he is in Para⸗ 
diſe, and is very well; but wants cloathes and mony, but J faith 
I haue ſent him thy beſt ſuit, and fine ſhillings in money. M. r 
huſband ſ&ing ſhe was cozened , enquired of her which way the 
fell ots neut that had them, Ponder way,quoth the, he pꝛeſent⸗ 
ip tone his belt hoꝛſe Hob, and rode after him foꝛ the cloathes. 
Che fellowſeing one ride ſo faſt after him, thzew the claathes 
into a difch, and went (offlyfozward : her huſband enertaking 
the —— not ſte one gor this way with a little Far⸗ 
bell of cloathes at his bark. Pes, quorh the fellom, he is new⸗ 
ly gone into vonder little M. Oh hold my ho2ſc, quoth hee, 
1 in and finde him ont. I will, quoth the fellow, 
ho pzeſenfly as ſone as he was gone into the Md, ta ke vp 
his Fardell, leapt on hoꝛſe⸗backe, and away he went: The man 
returning fo2 his hoʒſe, his hoꝛſe was gone; then going home to 
his 
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his wile, che aſked him if he onertoke the fcllow. J ſweet heart, 
quoth he, and J haue lent him my beſt hozſe Mob fo ride on, fo: 
it is a great long way to Paradiſe. I faith huſband, quoth ſhe, 
and J ſhall ione the the better ſo long as I line, foz making ſo 
much of my old lohn Which cauſed much good laughter fo at 


that heard it. 


Of a worſhipfull Gentleman in Lincolneſhire, 
and his man. 


Certaine Gentleman in I tncolneſhire , being al's a Ju- 

ſtice of Beate, had an old ſeruant many yeares, called A- 

dam Milford, who vpon atime came vnto his Maſter, and deſt⸗ 
red him, in regard he had biene his ſeruant ſs many yeares, hee 
would now giue him ſomething to helpe him in his old age. 
Thou ſapeſt true, quoth his Maſter, and J will tellthe what 
J will doe: Now ſhoꝛtlp J am to ride vp fo London, it᷑ thou 
wilt pay my coſt and charges by the way, J will giue ther ere 
long ſuch a thing, as ſhall be woꝛth to thre an hundꝛed pounds. 
J am content, quoth Adam, and ſo payed foz all their recko⸗ 
ning by the way. Being come to London, hee put his Maſter 
in minde of his fkoꝛmer pꝛomiſe that he had made to him Nihat 
did J pzomiſe theꝛ any thing? Yes, quoth Adam, that vou did: 
fo2 vou ſaid, vou would giue me that which ſhould be woꝛth fo 
me an hundzed pounds, fo2 bearing ycur charges ts London. 
Let me ſet peur wxffing, quoth his after, J haue none, quoth 
Adam. Then thou art like fohane nothing, quoth his Baffer : 
And learne this of me, that when thou makelf a bargaine with 
any man, look thou take a TM ꝛiting, and beware how thou ma⸗ 
kelt a Mꝛiting ts any man. This hath auaited me an hemdꝛed 
rounds in mydapes. TWhen Adam fato there was no remedy, 
he Was content: but when they ſhould depart, Adam ſraped be- 
hind his Maſter, to recken with his Hoſtis; and on his Maſters 
Scariet-cloakebo2rowed ſo much money , as came to all their 
charges that he had laid ont bo the wap. His Malter had not 
ridden paſt tive miles, but it bogarme to raine a pate: where- 
foze he called foꝛ his cloate. Mis other men made ent 
C 3 Adam 
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Ofa woman that ſent a new ſuit of cloathes to 
Paradiſe. 


Poꝛe man trauelling from dw2efodw2e a begging,being 
lately tome from Paris, a City in France, being inuited 
by hunger to a god ſimple Country Swaines doe, to aſke his 
almes: his wife aſked him what he was, and from whence hee 
came © quoth the fellow, from Paris. From Par adiſe (quoth 


the) then thou knoweſt my old lohn there ( meaning her fozmer 


haſband, ) J,quoth the fellow, that I doe. J pꝛap the, (quoth 
the) howdoth he doe 2 Faith(quoth the fellow) poze, he bath 
meat and dꝛinke enough, but wants cloathcs and money. Alas, 
quoth the, J am ſozy foz it, J pzay the ſtay a little; and run- 
ning up into her Chamber,fetcht downe her huſbands new ſute 
of cloathes, and fiue ſhillings in money, and gaue it to the fei⸗ 
low, ſaving, IJ pꝛaꝝ the remember me to my pwze John, and 
giue him this ſuit of clsathes, and fine Hillings from me, and 
wzapt them vp in a Fardle, which the fellow took, and away he 
went. P2eſently her huſband came home, and found her very 
pleaſant and merry, ſinging vp and dotone the houſe, which ſhee 
ſeldome vſed to doe, and hee aſked her the cauſe. Sh huſband, 
quoth the, J haue heard from my old Iohn to dap, he is in Para⸗ 
diſe, and is very well; but wants cloathes and mony, but Jfaith 
I haue ſent him thy beſt ſuit, and fine ſhillings in money. H. r 
huſband ſ&ing ſhe was cozened , enquired of her which way the 
fell ots ſueut that had them, Vonder way,quoth ſhe, he pꝛeſent⸗ 
ty tone his belt heꝛſe Hob, and rode after him foz the cloathes. 
Che fellow ſœing one ride ſs faſt acer him, thzew the cloathes 
into a ditch, and went ſofflyfo2ward : her huſband enertaling 
the fellow,ſkin;Didlt not ſte one gor this way with a little Far⸗ 
dell df cloathes at his back, Pes, quoth the fellow, he is new⸗ 
ly gone into vonder little MWD. Oh hold my ho2ſe, quoth hee, 
whilſt J runne in and finde him ont. I will, quoth the fellow, 
o pzeſenfly as ſone as he was gone into the Md, take vp 
his Fardell, leapt on hoꝛſe⸗backe, and away he went: The man 
returning fo2 his hoꝛſe, his hoꝛſe was gone; then going home to 
his 
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his wife,ſhe aſked him if he onerfoke the fellow, J ſweet heart, 
quoth he, and J haue lent him m beſt hozſe ob fo ride on, fo: 
it is a great long way to Paradiſe. J faith huſband, quoth ſhe, 
and J ſhall lone the the better ſo long as I line, foz making ſo 
much of my old lohn. Which cauſed much good laughter to all 
that heard it. 


Of a worſhipfull Gentleman in Lincolneſhire, 
and his man. 


Certaine Gentleman in Vincolneſhire, being als a Ju⸗ 

ſtice of Peate, had an old ſeruant many yeares, called A- 

dam Milford, who vpen atime came vnto his Maſter, and deſi⸗ 
red him, in regard he had bene his ſeruant ſs many yeares, hee 
would now giue him ſomething to helpe him in his old age. 
Thou ſapeſt true, quoth his Maſter, and J will tell ther what 
J will doe: Now ſhoꝛtip J am to ride vp fo London, it thou 
wilt pay my coſt and charges by the way, J will gtue ther ere 
long ſuch a thing, as ſhall be woꝛth to thee an hundꝛed pounds. 
J am content, quoth Adam, and fo payed foz all their recko⸗ 
ning by the way. Being come to London, hee put his Maſter 
in minde of his koꝛmer pꝛomiſe that he had made to him Nihat 
did J paomiſe theꝛ any thing? Yes, quoth Adam, that ou did: 
fo2 vou ſatd, vou would giue me that which ſhould be wazth fo 
me an hundzed pounds, fo2 bearing pcur charges to London. 
Let me ſec peur wxtftng, quoth his S aſter, J haue none, quoth 
Adam. Then thou art like fohane nothing, quoth his Paſter: 
ind learne this of me, that when thou makeſt a bargaine with 
any man, look thou take a M ꝛiting, and beware how thou ma⸗ 
keſt a UW zftingts any man. This hath auailed me an himdꝛed 
pounds in my dapes. When Adam faw there was no remedp, 
he Was content: but when they ſhould depart, Adam ſfapedbe⸗ 
hind his Maſter, to recken with his Hoſtisz and on his Paſters 
Scarlet cloake boꝛrowed ſo much money, as tame to all their 
charges that he had laid ont bo the wap. Mis Pater had not 
ridden paſt tivs miles, bit it beganme to raine a pate: where⸗ 
foze he called foꝛ his close. Mis other men made 2 
C 3 Adam 
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Adam was behinte, and had it with him. Do they ſh:owdep 


them under a tre, till Adam came. Mhen he came, his Paſter 


ſaid all angerly, Thou knaue, come giue me my cloake: haſt 
thou not ſerued mee well, to let mee be thus wet? Truly fir, 
(quoth Adam) 4 haue laid it to pawne fo2 all your charges by 
the way. Why knaue, quoth he, didſt thou not pzomiſe mee to 
beate my charges toLondon 2 Did J, quoth Adam? 4, quoth 


Hts Pacer, that thou didſt. Let'sſ&, ſhew me your wyiting of 


it, quoth Adam. . hertupon his Paſtcr perceining hee was 
ouer-reacht by his man, was fains to ſend loꝛ his cloake againe, 
and pay the money. 


How mad Coomes, when his wife was drowned, ſought 
her againſt the ſtreame. | 


C Oomes of Stapfozth „ hearing that his wife was dzowned 
comming from market, went with certaine of his friends 
to ſer it they cculdfinde her in the Niner: heeconſraryfo all the 
reſt, ſought his wife againſt the ſtreame : which they percei⸗ 
uing, ſaid, re lockt the w2ong way. And why lo (quoth he 2 ) 
Wocaule (quoth they) vou ſhould looke downe the treame, an> 
not againſt it. Ray, Zounds (quoth he )J ſhall neuer find her 


that wap: foz the did all things ſo contrary in her life time, that 


now che is dead, J am ſure ſhe will goe againſt the ſtreame. 


of che Farmer in Norfolke, and his 
Phyſitian. 


A Certains rich Farmer hauing laine long ſick in Nozfolk, 
at laſt ſent ſoꝛ aPhyſitian from the next market towne : 
who when he came, he felt his pulſes, and viewed his water, and 
then told them, That he could by no me aus, noꝛ Phyſickeſcape, 
the diſeaſe had ſo much power in his body, and io went his way. 
Mic hin a while after by Gods good help, (who is the only giver 
of all health) the man eſcaped, and was well againe, and walk- 
ing abꝛoad, being ſtill very weake and fable, hee met with his 


Phyſitian, who being very ſoze afraidto ſe him, aſked him, if 


he 
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he were not ſuch a Farmer? Pes truely ( queth he) J am: Art 
thou aliue oz dead quoch he: Dead ( quoth he) 4 am: and be⸗ 
cauſe 3 haue experience of manythings, Gsd hath ſent mee to 
take vp all Phyſittans J can get: which made the Phyſitian 
qmuer, and qu ke, and locke as pale as aſhes, fo2 feare, Nap, 
feare net, quath the Farmer, th ugh J named eln Phyſittans, 
pet J meant the fo2 none: fo2 I am ſure a verier dunce lives 
not this dap, th:n thou art: and then J ſhould be a foole to take 
the foꝛ one, that art moze fit ts giue dogges phyſick then men: 
and ſo he left gim: but the Phyſittan neuer left quaking till he 
was out of his Patients ſight. 


How merry Andrew of Mancheſter ſerved a man that would 
have put him downe in his merry ſayings. 


Ndrew once was at ſupper with his friends, and among 
the tompanp there was one that flouted at his jeſts and 
merry conceits. After ſupper they fell fo reaſoning among 


themſelnes , which was the moſt reuerent part of mans body. 
One ſaid, the eye: another, the noſe : a third ſaid, the legge: but 
Andrew knowing that he that ſpited him, would name the ton⸗ 


trat p, ſaid, The mouth was moſt reuerent of all. Nay (quoth 


the other ) the part that we fif on is the moſt reuerent: and be⸗ 


cau'e they all maruelled why he ſhould ſay ſo: he made this rea⸗ 
ſon ; That he was moitT honourable, that was firſt ſet, andthe 
part that he named was fir} fet. Which ſaving — them 
all, and grieued Andrew. The next day they all met againe, and 
Andrew comming laſt, found them fitting all together. And 
when he had ſalutedthem all, but his enemie he turned his back⸗ 
fide to hum and let a great fart in his fate. At which the fellow 
being mightily-angry, (aid, Walke knaue with a miſchilefe, 
where haſt thou beene bꝛought vs 2 Why art thou angry(quoth 
Andrew ? ) If J had ſaluted the with my mouth, thou wouldeſt 
haue ſalutev me againe: and now when J ſalute thee with my 
Arſe, that by thy owne ſaying is molt honourable, thou calleſt 
me? naue. Then the company fell a laughing at this Jeff 
hearfily.. Ea g 
The 
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The Anſwer of Mother Bunch to a 
Promoter. 


M Other Bunch keping an a lehonſe in Coznehill London, 
had great cuſtame, and got much money, foꝛ which ſome 
of her neighhours ennie her happineſſe, and amongſt the reſt, 
one enuious ngighbour ſeeing her buy much meat age inſt Lent, 
knowing it ffrily fozbidden, and of all the reſt tooke moſt no⸗ 
tice of two legges af Pozke which ſhee bought. And about the 
middle of Lent cauſed the Conſtable with a P2omooter to 
ſearch her houſe, and in ſearching they found none. Oh, quoth 
her netghbeur, vou haue two legs of Pozbe in your houſe, which 
we malt haue. Indeed, quoth Mother Bunch, J haue two legs 
of Pozk,buf J am loath fo loſe them, they coſt me deare, which 
made the Þ2omgter moꝛt earneſt then befoze ,- and hee would 
haue them befoze he went. Then, quoth ſhe, come downe into 
the Celloz, and J will ſhew you them : who comming downe, 
che tooke vp her cloathes behind, and laid her hand on her tayle, 
ſaying ta the Pꝛomooter, Theſe be the fwolegs of Pozk, come 
[mell if they will keepe while Caſter. At which the Pꝛomoo⸗ 
ter wasinwapdly vered, but tould not tell which way to helpe 
him elfe, and in great rage departed. | 


— 


Ofa Doctor and his man. 


Ar that was newly commenced at Cambꝛidge, ch:r- 
ged his ſeruant, that he ſhould not ſay any thing, but what 
hee ſhould aſke of him, Mithin awhile after, hee inuited di⸗ 
uers of his friend a to dinner, and ſent his man to deſire another 
Doctoz to come and dine wilh him. he fellow went, and the 
Doeoz ſaid, 3 p2ay vou thanke your Maſter, and fell him that 
I haue vor y great buſinefſe to diſpatch to day. Ss home he 
comes, and ſapes nothing. Mhen the Gnelts were all come, 
they ſtaid from going to dinner fo the other Doctoz. When 
they had aid fill two of the clocke, hee aſked his man if he had 
hidden him cons to dinner Pes, quoth his man, that J — 
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And why doth he not teme? Marry hee ſaid, that hee had other 
buſinelle, and he cculd not ccme. Ut hy didit thon not tell mee 
this bcfoze (a uoth his Maſter 2 ) Why fir (quolh hee) bet auſe 
you did not aſke me. UWHtch ceuled n. = god laughter to all 
the Gueſte. 


= / 


The Hartfordſhire mans anſwer to the Abbot 
of London, 


He Abbot riding in Uiũtatien, came to a place where they 

had newly built their Ster ple, and put out their bells to be 
neweaſt. The Abbot comming n&re the Townes end, and 
hearing no bells to ring, in achafe ſaid to one of the Townes⸗ 
nen. Yaue peu no bells in your lle? No mp Lo2d, quoth 
he: Then ſaid the Abbot, Scil away pcur ue ple. M hy ſo an't 
rleaſe your Logdſhip ? Becauſe, quoth the Abbot, it l andeth 
void. Marre ſaid the man, we may as well alſo ſell away anos 
ther thir g in our Church as well as that, and better tw. What is 
that quoth the abbst? Parry dur Pulpit (quoth hee) foz this 
ſcuen pres we haue not had a Sermon in it, noꝛ J thinke cuer 


Mall, but bels J am lure we ſhall haue ſho;tly, 


Of a wad conceited Bulkin, 


Vlkin well knowne in ditcrs places foz his mad conceits, 
and his couzenage, vpon a time came into Bent, to Sitting⸗ 


boꝛne: and in diuers UMillages there⸗abcut ſet vp bills, that c ll 


ſoꝛts of people, young and old, that would come. to Sitting⸗ 
boꝛne, on ſuch a day, they ſhould finde a man there, that would 
giue a remedy foz all kinde of diſeaſes; and alſo would tell them 
what weuld happen vnto any of them in fine oz fir reres after: 
and hee would deſire but two pence a tte of any of them, 
Whereupeon came people of all ſozts, and from all places: ſo 
that he gathered ofthe people that came, to the value of twenty 
pounds: and hee had pꝛouided a Stage, and ſet it vp, «tid placed 
a chaire where he would it ; and ſo ther being all come in, and 
euerp one ſet in ozder, hee comes to => gate, and takes the mo⸗ 

ney 
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The Anſwer of Mother Bunch to a 
Promooter. 


M Dther Bunch ker ping an d lehonſe in Coznehill London, 
had great cuſtame, and got much money, foz which ſome 
of her neighboursenwev her happineſſe, and amongſt the reſt, 
one enuiaus ngighbour ſceing her buy much meat againſt Lent, 
knowing it ſtrialp fozbidzen, and at all the reſt tooke moſt no- 
tice of two legges of Pozke which thee bought. And about the 
middle of Lent cauſed the Conſtable with a P2omooter to 
ſearch her houſe, and in ſearching they found none. Dh, quoth 
her netghbeur, vou haue two legs of Poꝛue in your houſe, which 
we malt haue. Indeed, quoth Mother Bunch, J haue two legs 
of Poꝛk, but J am loath to loſe them, they coſt me deare, which 
made the Pꝛometer moꝛt earneſt then beſoze ,- and hee would 
haue them befoze he went. Then, quoth ſhe, come vowne into 
the Celloz, and J will ſhew you them: who comming downe, 
che tooke vpher cloathes behind, and laid her hand on her tayle, 
ſaying ta the Pzomooter, Theſe be the two legs of Pozk, come 
[mell if they will keepe while Eaſter. At which the Pꝛomoo⸗ 
ter was inwardly vered, but couldnof tell which way to helpe 
him elfe, and in great rage departed. 


— 


Ofa Doctor and his man. 


| A Doctaz that was newly commenced at Cambzidge, ch:r- 

ged his ſeruant, that he ſhould not ſay any thing, buf what 
hee ſhould aſke of him. Mithin a while after, hee inuitrd di⸗ 
uers of his friend to dinner, and ſent his man to vefire another 
Doctoz to come and dine wilh him. L he fellow went, and the 
Dodoz ſaid, J pzay pou thanks your Paſſer, and tell him that 
I haue vor y great buſineſſe to diſpatch to day. Ss home her 
comes, and ſapes nothing. Mhen the Gueſts were all come, 
they ſtaid fr om going to dinner foz the other Doctoz. When 
they had it aid fill two of the clocke, hee aſked his man it he had 
bidden him como to dinner? Pes, quoth his man, that J — 
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And why doth he not ceme? Marry hee laid, that hee had other 
buſinefe, and he cculd not ceme. Ut hy didit thon not tell mee 
this befoze (auoth his Maſter 2 ) Why fir (quolh hee) bet auſe 
pou did not aſke me. UWHtch curd n. * god laughter to all 
the Gueſte. 


o 


The Hartfordſhire mans anſwer to the Abbot 
of London, 


He Abbot riding in Uiũtatien, came to a place whcre they 
had newly built their Steeple, and put out their bells to be 


newcalt, The Abbot comming ncre the Townes end, and 


hearing no bells to ring, in achafe ſaid to one cf the Townes- 
men. Yaue peu no bells in your lle? No mp Lo2d, quoth 
he: Then ſaid the Abbof, Scil away pcur ua ple. Whyſo an't 
tleaſe pour Loʒdſhip? Becauſe, quoth the Abbot, it l andeth 
void. Marrp ſaid the man, we may as well alſo ll away ano⸗ 
ther thirgin our Church as well as that, and better tw, What is 
that quoth the Abbot + Parry our Pulpit (quoth hee) foz this 
ſcuen yeres we haue not had a Sermon in it, noz I thinke cuer 
Mall, but bels J am ſure we ſhall haue ſhoztly, | 


Ot a mad conceited Bulkzn. 


VIikin well knowne in diuers places foz his mad conceits, 
and his couzenage, vpon a time came into Kent,to Sitfings 
boꝛne: and in diuers Uillages there⸗abcut ſet vp bills, that all 
ſoꝛts of people, young and old, that would come. to Sitting⸗ 
bozne, on ſuch a dap, they ſhould finde a man there, that would 
giue a remedy foꝛ all kinde of diſeaſes; and alſo would tell them 
what wculd happen vnto any of them in fine oz fir rieres after: 
and hee would deſire but two pence a pete of any of them. 
W hereupon came people of all ſozts, and from all places: ſo 
that he gathered ofthe people that came, fo the value of twenty 
pounds: and hee had pꝛouided a Stage, and ſet it vp, «tid placed 
achatre where he would fit : and ſo they being all ccme in, and 
enery one let in oꝛder, hee comes to = gate, and takesthe mo⸗ 
ney 
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nep from them that gathered if, and bids them I »ke that good 


rule be kept, and ſo they did: alſo hee bid them by and by ſound 
the dzumme, and then he would begin his Dzations. Hee, when 
they were gone, with all haite gets him to the backe⸗ſide, and 
there hauing his Gelding, gets vpon his backe, and away to⸗ 
wards Roche ter rides he, as faſt as cuer he could gallop. Now 
thep thinking hee had beac pꝛeparing of things in a readinefe, 
ſounded the dumme. The Audience lwked {ill when he would 
tome: and ſtaying one two eꝛ thꝛœ houres, niy moze, thought 
fare they were cozened. Whercupon one of the company ſee⸗ 
ing a paper in the chaire on the Stage, tooke it, wherein was 
witten: 

Now you have heard the ſound of the drumme, 

You may all depart like fooles as you come. 

Vhereupon the men falling to curſing and ſwearing, the 

women fo ſcolding, ſcratching, and biting, were faine to depart 
like foles inderd. 


Of a Country Prieſt. 


N the old time, when Holy water was in great requeſt, it ſo 

chanced, Sir Iohn our Pariſh Clarke meting in the Church 
poꝛch ofthe Sunday moꝛning befoꝛe Paſſe, he, with ſome other 
Ale-taſters, after they had cleared their epes with a pot of the 
boſt liquoz the Alchouſe affoꝛded, the Parſon began fo tell them 
a ſtrange ſto2y, and after he had ſpet and ſpauld, and wiped hts 
beard where the Ale hung, like the dꝛapping of a Dope. boylers 
Apꝛon: As J was waiting (quoth he) in my Dzchard, loking 
vpon my tythe Pigs in this great winde, (marke good neigh⸗ 
bours what happened) with my Hat in my hand, the winde blew 
downe an Apple, which hit me on the crowne of my head, and 
aſtoniſhed me foꝛ thz& houres after, but by cockes-body neigh⸗ 
bours,hadit bene one of my wines great Pumpions, it had beat 
= — bꝛaines. At which * reſt of his neighbours hearttly 

aughed. 


Ot 
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Of a rich Widow of Abing- 
ton. 


This Widow dcſired cfa GeTip of hers, that ſhee would 

 & helpe her to a huſband, not foz any carnall defire ſhe had, but 
enely te ke pe her godæ, and ſe to her lands, which is hard ((aith 
the) foꝛ mo to doe my ſelſe. T he woman, foz all her talke, vet 
knew the ſpake againſt her minde: and therefoze the oꝛ foure 
dapes after the came to her, and ſaid, Goſſip, J haue found an 
huſnand fo2 vou, that is very wiſc, and wo2ldiy g'ucn ; but hee 
lackes the thing you wot of, whereof J am ſure you care not at 
all. £3arrp(quo:h the 2; t50w) let the deuill take that huſband, 
if hee will: foz though A deſire not the bodily pleaſure, vet J 
would not haue him lacke that thing, which if wee chance to fall 
olit, ſhould make vs friends againe. 


How finely one ſold two loades 
of Hay, 


N London dwelt a mad conceited fellow, which with his wit 
lined with Gallants aud domincered with good fellowes, 
Not very long agoe, tn Hap⸗Harueſt, he gets a Pitchfoꝛke on 
his necke, went fozth towards Iſlington in the moꝛning, and 
meets with two lo: ds of Pap, comming towards the Citie to 
be ſold; fo2 the which hee bargained with them that owed the 
ſame, fo2 thirty ſhillings. But tw hither ſhall wee bing them, 
quoth they? Tothe Swanne by Qmithfield, ſaid hee. And ſo 
went his way, and left them: then tothe Swan hee went, to the 
good man of the hou'e, and aſked if hee would buy two loades of 
Hay: Pes, quoth the Inne⸗ xe per, where be they? Here they 
come,quoth he. What ſhall J pay,quoth the Jn-keper? Foure 
Nobles a load, quoth the Bake-ſhift, But at laſt they agreed 
foz tiventy ſhillings. When they were come hee bad them 
vnloadthe ap. So while they were vnloading of it, hee came 
tothe Inne⸗holder, and ſaid, J pꝛay vou let mee haue my mo⸗ 
nep: foꝛʒ while my men bnload, A will buy ſome ſtuffe fo haue 
D 2 home 
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home with me. The Inne⸗ holder was content, and gaue him 
money, and ſo hee went away. When the men had vnloaded 
their Yay, they came and demanded their money. I haue paid 
pour Paſter, (quath the Inne⸗holder.) What Maſter, quoth, 
they? Parry quoth hee, he that bad you bꝛing the Hay hither, 
We know him not quoth they. No2 J neither quoth he, but 
with him J bargained, and him haue J paid, with you J medled 
not, and therefoze gos ſ@ke hum if vou will. and ſo the phꝛe 
men were cozened. 


Of a young Gentleman that would haue kiſſed a 
Maid with a long noſe. 


' K Poungſcoffing Gentleman would haue killed a Maid that 

.hadſomewhat a long noſe, to whom he ſaid. How ſhall J 
kiſle pou, pour noſe is ſs long that our lips cannot meet? © he 
Maid waxing angry in minde, ſaid, Jfſir you cannot kiſſe my 
mouth foꝛ my noſe, you may kiſſe me behinde, whereas J haue 
neuer a noſe. And ſo the departed. 


Ofa woman that went to Confeſſion. 


Na time a ppꝛe labouring mans wife being at Confefſi- 

on, her ghoſtly father enquired of her, if there was nothing 
elſe that troubled her conſcience, ſhe told him pes: but ſhe doub⸗ 
fed whether ſhe might be pardoned, yea, £2 no? Pes no doubt 
(quoth her Confeſſoz) with true confeſlion, penance, and ſatiſ⸗ 
faction;therefoze confefle, The woman (thongh loath) ret at 
tength confeſſed vato him, that ſhee had thꝛee childꝛen, but the 
poungeſt lu is none of her huſbands. Dh, quoth hee, that is but 
a (mall fault, bub J may not ab'ola? pon vatill pon haue told 
the ſame vnto your huſband: So away goes the woman very 
much di ſcontented, and pondering in her minde how ſhee ſhould 
actompliſh this penanes, which long ſhee was not about, beſoze 
ſh: had found a meanes: To be ſhozt, her huſband comes home 
weary from wozke, after ſupper makes haſte to bed, where he, 
his wife , and the youngelt childe lay all together. No _— 


* 
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was the man falne info a llumber, but his wife pulleth a f iffe 
pinne from her head⸗geare, and pꝛicketh the child in the buttock, 
the childe crying, troubled the man from ſlee pe, which made him 
ſay, Mhat a plague is this to a man that hath bene all dap at 
hard l ibour, and cannot take his reſt in quiet in his bed, foz this 
bauling bꝛat. Then ſhe would againe p2ick it, but ſhe ſaid ſhee 
could not he lpe it: till at length ſhee tounſelled her huſband to 
riſe and fright the child, who pꝛeſently roſe out of his naked bed, 
and cr ved, Boe Bulbegger. Away Eulbegger (quoth his wife) 
it is none of thy childe, and then the next day ſhe was ab clued by 
her gholl ly father. 


Of aMountibanke and a Ploughman. 


A B2ace of Swaines being one day at Plongh together: 
The one was a well o2derly fellow, the other a pong ſtrip⸗ 


ling (iuch an one as our common P2cucrb called a Hobberde- 
hoy) the elder holding the Plough, the other dꝛiuing the cattle, 
but ſtill as he was dꝛiuing, he was much troubled with an itch⸗ 
ing oꝛ ſwelling about his grome, which his fellow perceining, 
would needs know what was the matter; with much adoe, at 
{af hee ſhewed him, Are mee, quoth hee, this is a dangercus 


matter, andif thau haT not ſpedie helpe, thou canſt not lite: 


c hat ſhall I doe (quoth the younger ? ) The elder an we red, 
Kunne pꝛeſently to the towne, and enquire fo2 Maſter Doctoz, 
and hee will giue pou remedy. Do away runnes the fcliow to 
the Quack⸗ſalu r, and raps at his dooze, out comes his man, ard 
enquired his bufinefſe , J wcu'd ſpeake with Maſter Dectoz, 
(guoth the fellow.) His man anſwered he was net now with'n. 
Ape mee, ſaidthe feil:w, J am then a deadman: At which the 
Docto2s men weuld faine know the reaſon , but hee would not 
tellhin: Well quoth the man. Ile ſœ if he be within. So going 
vp ſtaires to his Maſter (who was then at dinner) he told him 
what the fellow ſaid, who ſtarting vp pꝛeſently, came tolh fcl- 
low, and would nerds know his griefe: who pꝛeſently ſhewed 
all, and ſaid, Without pour helpe there is no life foz me. T his 
is dangerous inderd (quoth the Doctoꝛ) but we will haue pxdy 
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home with me. The Jane-holder was content, and gaue him 
money, and ſo hee went away. When the men had vnloaded 
their Yay, they tame and demanded their money. I haue paid 
your Palter , (quoth the Inne⸗holder.) What Maſter, queth 
they e Parry quoth hee, he that bad you bzing the Hay hither, 
We know him not quoth they. No2 J neither quoth he, but 
with him J bargained, and him haue J paid, with you J medled 
not, and therefoze goe ſcke hun if you- will. vnd ſo the poꝛe 
men were cozened. 


Of a young Gentleman that would haue kiſſed'a 
Maid with a long noſe. 


Poung ſcoffing Gentleman would haue killed a Maid that 

had ſome what a long noſe, to whom he ſaid. How ſhall J 
kiſle you, pour noſe is ſs long that our lips cannot meet:? © he 
Maid waring angry in minde, ſaid, Ik ſir you cannot kiſſe my 
mouth foꝛ my noſe, you may kiſſe me behinde, whereas J haue 
neuer a noſe. And ſo ſhe departed. 


Ofa woman that went to Confeſſion. 


Na time a ppꝛe labouring mans wife being at Confefſi- 

on, her ghoſtly father enquired of her, if there was nothing 
elſe that fronbled her con cience, ſhe told him yes: but ſhe doub⸗ 
fed whether ſhe might be pardoned, yea, 2 no? Pes no doubt 
(quoth her Confefoz) with true confeſſion, penance, and ſatiſ⸗ 
facion;therefoze confeſle. The woman (thongh loath) pet at 
length confeled vnto him, that thee had the childꝛen, but the 
poungeſt w is none of her huſbands, Oh, quoth hee, that is but 
a ſmall fault, bub J may not abſolue pon vutili pon haue told 
the ſame vafo pour huſband: So awap goes the woman very 
much diſcontented, and pondering in her minds how ſhee ſhould 
actompliſh this penante, which long ſhee was not about, befoze 
ſh: had found a meanes: To be ſhozt, her huſband comes home 
weary from wozke, after ſupper makes hate to bed, where he, 
His wife , and the youngelt childe lay all together. No gy 


* 


Mother Bunches Merriments. 


was the man falne into a ſlumber, but his wife pulleth a il itfe 
pinne from her head⸗geare, and pꝛicketh the child in the buttock, 
the childe crying, troubl:d th? man from flepe,which made him 
ſay, What a plague is this to a man that hath bene all dap at 
hardl ibour, and cannot take his reſt in quiet in his bed, foz this 
bauling bꝛat. Then ſhe would againe p2ick it, but ſhe ſaid ſhee 
could not helpe it: till at length ſhee tounſelled her huſband to 
riſe and fright the child, who pꝛeſently roſe out of his naked bed, 
and cryed, Boe Bulbegger. Away Eulbegger (quoth his wife) 
it is none of thy childe, and then the next tay ſhe was ab'clucd by 
her ghoflly father. 


Ota Mountibanke and a Ploughman. 


 W2ace of Swaines being one day at Plongh together: 
The one was a well o2derly fellow, the other a yong trip» 


ling (ſuch an one as our common P20ucrb called a Hobberde- 
hoy) the elder holding the Plough, the other dꝛiuing the cattle, 
but ſtill as he was dꝛiuing, he was much troubled with an itch- 
ing oꝛ ſwelling about his grome, which his fellow perceining, 
would needs know what was the matter; with much avoe, at 
laſt hee ſhewed him, Are mee, quoth hee, this is a dangerous 
matter, andif thou haſt not ſpœdie hel pe, theu canſt not lire ; 
chat ſhall I doe (quoth the pounger?) The elder an wered, 
Rune pꝛeſently to the towne, and enquire foz Maſter Docto;, 
and hee wil! giue vou remedy. Do away runnes the fellow to 
the Quack⸗ſalu er, and raps at his dooze, out comes his man, ard 
enquire? his buſinsſſe, J wcu'd ſpeake with Maſter Doctoꝛ, 


(quath the fellow.) His man anſwered he was net now with 'n. 


Ape mee, ſaidthe fellow, J am then a dead man: At which the 
Doctozs men we uld fatne know the reaſon, but hee would not 
tellhin: Well quoth the man. Ile ſe if he be within. So going 
vp ſfatres to his Maſter (who was then at dinner) he told him 
what the fellow ſaid, who ſtarting vp pꝛeſently, came fo(h: fel⸗ 
low, and would nerds know his griefe: who pꝛeſently ſhewed 
all, and ſaid, Without your helpe there is no life foz me. T his 
is dangerous inderd (quoth the Doctoꝛ) but we will haue /pady 
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Paſquils Jeſts, and 


remedy, and calling fo his man, bad him fefch a bucket ok colde 


water, and bathe the ſwelled member therein, who did ſo, and 


p2eſently the fellow was recouered: Then aſking his Wortoz 
what would content him? Nothing ofthe (quoth the Doctoz ) 
thou art but a ſeruant, and it thou art troubled at any time with 
this diſeaſe, J will helpe ther foꝛ nothing. So the fellow taking 
his leaue with many thankes, he departed. Now the Pounte⸗ 
bank made haſt to his dinner againe, and ſmiling to hunſelfe as 
he late at his table, his Wife would needs know the reaſon of his 
miling: Nothing, ſaid he, wife? Pray you (quoth the) let me 
know, at which he anſwered, It was not fit fo2 her to know it: 
then ſhe was moꝛe impoꝛtunate then befoꝛe, that at length ſhee 
11:17 needs know it: at which tale of his ſhe ſmiled, but it would 
not out of her minde. Mell, the nert day the fellow was treu- 
bled with the ſame piſeaſe,and tothe Docto2 he muſt needs come 
agitaie s It chanced ſo, that the Doctoz was walked into the 
Towne,and the had ſent her man on an errand, at length the kel⸗ 
low comes and knocks at the dw2e : then ſhee ſt eps fw2th to the 
deoꝛe enquiring his bufineſfe. Marry (quoth he) 3 muſt ſpeake 
with Balter Doctoꝛ: ſhee anſwered, he was not within: then 
cryed hee out and ſaid, Vee was but a dead man, Oh quoth ſhe) 
ven were here veſterdap, J bear you come in, I can helpe cu 
with moze eaſe then befoze. Can yon (quoth the fellow) 3 pzay 
yan vſe pour ſkil. Do hauing him into an in ward rom, ſhe mate 
triall of her ſkill. Then the kellow thanking the Docto2s wile, 
epartedto his woꝛbe againe, and running thoꝛow the Towne, 
the Doctoꝛ was ſitting in his Apothecaries ſhop with certaine 
Gentlemen, laughing at what had hapned the day befoze ; and 
as he was thus ſpeaking, the feilow came by. (Nuoth the Do⸗ 
ny vonder is the fellow. Ile lay any wager he hath beenenow 
at my hou : andcalling him to him, aſked if he had bene trou⸗ 
bled with his fo2mer diſeaſe. J (quoth the fellow.) But you 
are but a dunce, and pou ſhall helpe me no moze, yer wife doth 
cure it farre better, and with moꝛe pleaſure, and ſhee beds mee 
tome euery houre {if ycu are fo2th)the will helpe me pzcſently. 
At which the Doctoz hung downehts head, and was tnwardly 


vered: the Gentltmen heartilytaughing. 
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The Lawyer and the 
Dev ill. 


Mo Country men being at law, and great ſuits had berne 

betwirt them, and much mony ſpent in hope to haue an end: 
a friend comes to one of them, and tels him his Aducrſarie had 
removed his ſuit into another Court: at which the other reply- 
ed, Lethimremone it to the deuill if he will, J am ſure 4 hall 
haue a Lawyer to follow1t. 


Ofa Gentleman that asked a Lady 
forgiveneſſe. 


Certaine conceifed Gentleman, on a time falling out with 
1 Lady, in a cholerick humour called her Whoze , which 
Lady taking it in great diſdaine, fo haue her Ladiſhips name 
thus ſcandalized „ would by all meanes poſſible haue him to the 
Spirituall Courf,and either p2cne her ſo as he had repozted,o2 
elſe to abide theerfremity of the Law, But certaine friends on 
both ſides, ſo wzought with the Lady,and telling her,he was but 
a fantaftick, and a kinde of a mad man, and that it would be 
moze foꝛ her Ladiſhips honour to fo2giue and foꝛget, ſeeing all 
the wozld knew her chaflity without the leaſt \ pot b blemiſh: 
ſhe at laſt condeſcended vpon this condition that befoze certaine 
of her friends, ard his, he ſhould aſke her foꝛgiueneſſe in the ſaine 
place he had ſo w2onged her. To conclude, the Gentleman was 
willing, and ſo comming amongſt them all, hee knxeled bekoꝛe 
er Ladiſhip, and ſ pale theſe wozds following: Madame, J 
called you Whoze, (*cis true,) J am come to aſke you fo2giue- 
nelle (T am ſorie for it,) you are no Mhoꝛe, (Ilie) Mlell fir 
(quoth the Lady, J frely fozgiue you with all my heart: but 
take herd how you abuſe a chaſte Ladies reputation hereafter. 


How 
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How drunken NAlullint of Stratford lcd 
hefound gold. 


Vllins being dzunk,and lying in his bed, dzeamed that the 
deuill led him into a field to dig foꝛ Gold: andwhenhee 


had foundthe Gold, the T euill ſaid, Thou canſt not caryif 


away now, but marke the place, that thou maiſt fetch tt another 
time. What marke (quoth Mullins ? ) With Pilgrime ſalue 
(quoth the deuill) fe2 that ſhall cauſe euerꝑ man to thmne the 
place, and foꝛ the it ſhall be a ſpeciall marke. Where he did ſc. 
And when he awal ed, he perceiued he had fonty beraped his bed. 
Thus befwene tink and durt, vp he roſe, and made him ready 
to goe fozth. And lat of all, hee put on his Hat, wherein alſo 
the Cat gad ſhit: ſo, fo2 great ſtinke, hee thzew awaphis Bat, 


and was faine to waſh his hear. C hus all his golden daeame 
was turned to a-—— 


Ofa young woman at Barnet that rrowed for her 
| husbands death. 


N Barnet was a young woman, that when her hulband lay a 

dying, ſoꝛrowed out ef meaſure, foꝛ feare that ſhee ſhould loſe 
him. Mer father came fo her, deſiring her tobe contented : foz 
he had pꝛouided her another haſband, a farre moze handſome 
man. But ſhe did not onely continue in her ſoꝛrow, but was al- 
ſo greatly diſpleaſed, that her father made any motion to her of 
any other huſband. As ſoone as her other huſband was buried, 
and the Sermon was done, and they were at dinner, betwene 
ſobbing and wee ping, thee rounded her father in the eare, and 
ſaid: Father, where is the young man that ycu tolo mee ſhould 
be my huſband ? fo2 very ſhoztly J purpoſe tobe maried. At 
which her father ſuddenly fell a laughing. 
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A poore Beggers anſwer toa rich 
Citizen. 


A Poꝛe begger, that was foule, blgcke, and loathſome fo be⸗ 
hold, came to a rich Citizen, g aſked his almes. To whom 
the Citizen ſaid, I pꝛaꝝ get thee hence from me, foz thou loeſt 
asthcugh thou camelt ont of hell. Z he poze man'perceiuing 
he could get nothing, anſwered, Fozſoth ſir, you ſay troth, I 
came ont of hell indeed. Why diddelt thou not farry there fill 
quoth the Citizen? Marry fir (quoth the begger) there is no 
rome foꝛ ſuch poꝛe beggers as J am: all is kept foʒ ſuch Gem 
flemen as pou are. 


A tale of the Country- womans 
anſwer. 


Country- woman paſſing along the high way towards the 
Market, it being a cold froſty mozning, was compelled to 
vnburthen her ſelfe of Natures due, and it happened to be on 


the top of a hill: no ſœner had ſhe ended, but two Country fel⸗ 


lowes, rangers vnts her, came by the ſame way : one af them 
willing tomake himſelfe merry with this accident, he thus ſa⸗ 
lates the pe woman, God wife (quoth hee) in our Country 


when the Hennos lay an egge, they vie tokackle. Tis true in- 


derd ( quoth the woman) and ſo would J haus done to, my friend, 
but that J feard ſuch a knaue as thou art, would haue ſtollen my 
egge. Vet to ſaue pour longing, take one menthfull, and be gone. 
The Country⸗ woman went laughing away , hee haning not a 
wozd to replp. | | 


The ſubtilty of Kindlecoale the Lawyer repayed 
with the like craft, 


Here was an vnthꝛift in London, that had receined of a 
Merchant certaine wares, which came fo fifty pounds, fo 

pay at thze moneths,and at thʒet 128 but when he had it, 
he 
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How drunken WMnllns of Stratford dreamed 
hefound gold. 


Vllins being dꝛunk, and lying in his bed, dꝛeame that the 
deuill led him into a field tovigfoz Gold: andwhenhee 


Had found the Gold, the T euill ſaiv, Thou canſt not caryit 


away now, but marke the place, that thou maik fetch it another 
time. What marke (qusth Mullins ? ) With Pilgrime ſalue 
(cuoth the deuill) foʒ that ſhall cauſe euer man to ſhrmne the 
place, and foz the it ſhall be a ſpeciall marke. Where he did ſo. 
And when he abbak ed, he perteiued he had fouly berayed his bed. 
Thus betwene tink and durt, vp he roſe, and made him ready 
to goe fozth. And lat ef all, hee put on his Hat, wherein alſo 
the Cat gad ſhit: ſo, fo2 great ſtinke, hee thzew awaphis Hat, 


and was faine to waſh his hear. C bus all his golden dzeame 
Was turned to a — 


—— 


Of a young woman at Barnet that Grrowed for her 
husbands death. 


N Barnet was a peung woman, that when her h1\bandlay a 

dying, ſo2rewed out ef meaſare, foꝛ feare that ſhec ſhould loſe 
him. Yer father came to her, deſiring her tobe contented: fo: 
he had pꝛouided her another haſband, a farre moze handſome 
man. But ſhe did not onely continue in her ſoꝛrow, but was al- 
ſo greatly diſpleaſed, that her father made any motion to her of 
any other huſband. As ſoone as her other huſband was buried, 
and the Sermon was done, and they were at dinner, betweene 
ſobbing and wee ping, thee rounded her father in the eare, and 
ſaid: Father, where is the young man that ycu told mee ſhonld 
be my hafband? fo2 teryſhoztly J purpoſe to be maried. At 
which her father ſuddenly fell a taughing. 
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A poore Beggers anſwer toa rich 
Citizen. 


A Poze begger, that was faule, Ard and loathſome fo be⸗ 
hold, came to a rich Citizen, t aſked his almes. To whom 
the Citizen ſaid, J pzay get the hence from me, foz thou loeſt 
asthcugh thou tameſt ont of hell. The pe man — 
he could get nothing, anſwered, Fozſoth ſir, you ſay troth, A 
came ont of hell indeed. Thy didpelt thou not farry there gill, 
quoth the Citizen? Parry fir (quoth the begger) there isno 
rome foz ſuch pwze beggers as J am: all is kept fog ſuch Gerry 
flemen as pou are. 


A tale of the Country-womans 
anſwer, 


Country-woman paſſing along the high way towards the 
Market, it being a cold froſty mozning, was compelled to 
vnburthen her ſelfe of Natures due, and it happened to be on 


the top of a hill: no ſoner had ſhe ended, but two Country fel- - 


lowes, ſtrangers vnts her, came by the ſame way : one af them 
willing to make himſelfe merry with this accident, he thus ſa⸗ 
lutes the pe woman, Geod wife (quoth hee) in our Country 


bbhen the Bennos lay an egge,they vie to kackle. Tis true in⸗ 


derd quoth the woman) and ſo would J haus done to, my friend, 
buf that J feard ſuch a knaue as thou art, would haue ffollenmy 
egge. Yet to ſaue pour longing, take one menthfull,andbe gone. 
The Country⸗woman went laughing away , hee haning not a 
wozd to replꝑ. . 


The ſubtilty of Kinalecoale the Lawyer repayed 
with the like craft, 


Here was an vnth2ift in London, that had receined of a 
Merchant certaine wares, which came to fifty pounds, to 

pay at th2& moneths, and at ther — but when he had it, 
he 
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Paſquils Jeſts, and 
he conſumed and ſpent it all: ſo that at the fire moneths end, 
there wis not any left to pay the Merchant: wherefoze the 
Merchant arreſted him. UWhenhe ſaw there was no other re- 
medy, but either to pay the debt, oꝛ goe to pꝛiſon, he ſent to a ſub⸗ 
tt Lawyer, and —_ counſell how hee might cleare htm, 


felfe ot that debt. What wilt thou gine me (quoth he) if J doe: 
Fine markes (quoth the other) and here it is: and as ſone as 
vou haue done, you ſhall h ue it. Mell, ſaid the Lawyer, but 
thon muſt be ruled by my counſell, and doe thus: When thou 
commelt befsze the Judge, whatſoeuer hee ſaith vnto the, ans 
ſwer thou nothing, but cry Bea, ſtill, and let me alone with the 
ref. s when he came beloꝛe the Judge, he ſaid to the Debter, 
Doſt thou owe this Perch ant ſo much money? Bea (quoth 
hie.) Mhat beaſt (quoth hee?) anſwere to that J aſke the. 
Bea (quoth he againe.) Why how now, quath the Judge? J 
thinke this fellow hath gotten aſhepes tongue in his head: foz 
hee anſwereth in the ſhepes language. Why fir , quoth the 
Lawyer, doe you thinke this Merchant that is ſo wiſe a man, 
would be ſo foliſh, as to truſt this Jdeof with fifty pounds 
wozth of ware, that can ſpeake neuer a wozd: No fir J war- 
rant vou. And fo perſwaded the Judge fo caſt the Merchant in 
his owne ſuit. And ſo the Judge departed, and the Court brake 
bp. Then the Lawyer came fo his Client, and aſked him his 
matey, ſince his pꝛomiſe was perfo2med, and his debt diſchar⸗ 
ged. Bea (quoth he.) Why, thou need not cry Bea any lon- 
ger, but pay me m money. Bea (quoth zee againe.) Why, 
thou wilt not ſerue me ſo, J hope (quoth the Lawyer) now J 
haue vſedth& ſokindly. But nothing but Bea could aſter 
Lawyer get fozhis paines, and ſo was faine to depart with a 
lea in his care. 
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Ofthe woman that defired her husband might goe 
| | to the devill. s 

O N a Winfers evening a Country huſbandman wont fs 

fefch his wines Kine fo milke,and dꝛiuing them info 
the backſive ; he foꝛgat to ſhut the gate, and hes comes inta the 
houſe, ſits him downe by the fire ſide: the Kine finding the gate 
open, rametrotting and lowing vowne the durty tane, toward 
the field, and the maus daughter looking foꝛth at the dooze, and 
ſ&ing them, cries out to her mother, Faith my father is a fine 
man, I thinke the Kine are gone tothe deuill, hall J goe after 
them 2 No(quoth her mother) daughter you ars to fozward: 
Lek pour father goe, he's fitter, he has his hie-hone on. 


Of a Gentleman of Norfolke and 
his Hoſt. 


Gentleman of Nozfolk , as he was riding towards Lon⸗ 

don in the Winfer time; and ſitting by the fire fide with 
his Yoſt, vntill ſupper could be made ready, there happened 
a Rabbit to be at the fire a roſting, which the Gentleman per- 
ceined to be very leane , as hee thought. Quoth hee vnto his 
Hoff, Me haue Kabbitsin our Country, that one will deiy a 
pottle, and baſte it ſelfe. The In⸗k per wondzed with him⸗ 
ſelfe, and did thinke it ts be a lye, but would not ſay ſo, foʒ mans 


ners lake, and becatiſe he was his queſt: but thinking to requite 


him, Now trulp, quoth hee, it is very ſtrange: but J can tell 
you of as ſtrange a thing as that. Which the Gentleman very 
deſirous to heare: Quoth he, J had as fine a Gzayhomd as any 
was in England: and if J had happened fo goe abzoadto my 
grounds, the Gzayhound would alway goe with me. And ſome- 
time there would ſtart ont a Pare befoze me, whichmp G2ay- 
hound would quickly catch. It foztuned that my dogge dyed, 
and foꝛ very loue that J bare to him, I made me a bottle ofhis 
ſkin, to carry dꝛinke withall. Do, one time in hay harueſt, my 
folkes being making of hay in * grounds, and the 83 
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bot, J filled my bottle with Bere, fo carrie to them, left they 
ſhould lacke dzinke. And as J was going along, there tarts a 


- Hareout of a buſh befoze mee: and as it was my cuſtome, J 


cryed, Now, now, now. My boftle leaping from my girdle, ran 
andcatcht the Bare, Mhat (quoth the Gentleman )me thinks 
that ſhould be a lee. Trulp ur, faid the In-kepecr, ſovid J 
thinke yours was. The Gentleman perceining that he was re⸗ 
quited foz his kindneſle, held himſelfe contented. 


A tale of a Gentleman and his 
man. 


A Gentleman vpon a time hauing a man that could waite 
and reade well, rebaked him one day fo2 idleneſſe, ſaring, 
It J had nothing to doe, like the, J would to recreate my wit, 
ſet downe all the foles J knew. The fellow making little an- 
ſwer, twke his pen and inke, and as his Maſter had w:thedhim 
fell to ſetting downe a Catalogue of all the foles that hee was 
well acyttatnted with: ameng whom, and fitft of all hee ſet 
Bowne his Paſter, who reading his name, would nerds know 
the nature of his folly, Marrp, quoth he, In lending pour Cozin 
fwenty pound this other dap: foꝛ I thinke hes will neuer pay 
you. Pea, buf (quoth his Mater) what if he doe pay me? then 
fon | 3 J will put out your name, and put vowne his 
028 k. 


The King of France his reward to a 
Miſer. 


3 Ring of France, Charles the fiff, being pꝛeſented by a 
— Garviner, with a Turnepof a huge greatneſle, gane 
him foꝛ his reward fue hundꝛed crownes, giuing him charge to 
tap it vp, end kæpe it ſafely foʒ him, till he did call foʒ it. Which 
bounty being noted ot ail his Court, aud chit flx obſerued by one 
conefousrtch oſticet of his houſe, cauſed him, in hope of ſome 
greater rerompente fo2 a greater pꝛeſent, to pꝛeſent his Baie s 
ſite with a faire and godlyhozſe; which the King thankfully 
E520 8 | recciuing, 
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receining; noting his miſerable nature, and that his gift rather 
did pꝛotied from hope of gaine, then god will, called fo2 the 
Turnep; wherewith he rewarded the miſerable Age: at which» 
henolelfe fretted, then all that ſaw it heartily laughed. And!o 
J wiſh all ſuch churles fo be ſerued. 


The anſwer ofa Gentlemans man to his 
Maſter, 


A Moꝛzſhipfull Gentleman in London,haning on a time in⸗ 
uited diners of his friends to ſupper to his houſe, and being 
at ſupper, the ſecond cour(e conuming in, the firſt was one df the 
Gentlemans owne men, bzinging a Capon ; and by chance 
u umbling at the poztall veoze,the Capon flew out ofthe platter 
and ranne along the bod to the vpper end of the table, where 
the Maſter of the houſe ſate, who making a jeſt of it, ſaid, By 
my faith, it is well, the Tapon is come firſt,my man will come 
anon to, A hopt. By and be came his man, and takes vp the 
Capcn, and layeslt in the platter, and ſets it on the bocꝛd. N 
thanke you ſir, quoth his Paſter, J could haue done ſo my lelfe- 
IJ, quoth his man, if is an eafſe matter, de, foz one tovoe a thing 
when he ſies it done befoze his face. 


Ofa drunken —_ that fell in the 
re. 


Here was a not able dꝛunkard of Rocheſter whom his wife 
perſwaded as much as in her lap, to leaue that ſinne: but the 
moze ſhe ſpake, the woꝛſe he was, and becauſe ſhee controuled 


him, he would all to beat her. So ſhe let him alone: and becauſe 


his vſe was ftill to ſtay out till almoſf mionight, thee went to 


bed, and bad her Paid farie vp foz him, and make a good fire: 


and the Maid did as her Piſtris commanded. One night when 
he came home, the Paid let him in, and her Hood by the fire and 
warmed hemſelte; but his head being (66 heaup foz his bodie, 


downe he fell info the fire along. The Paid tanne trying, Dh 
E 3 Pilkrefe, 
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Miſtrelſe, Piſtreſſe, my Maſter is falne into the fire, No 
matter Maid (quoth te ) let him take his pleaſure in his stone 
boule where he will himſelfe. 


Of King Henry and the Country- 


man, 


Ing Henry riding on hunting, inthe Coumty of Rent, hee 
cams by chance to a great gate, that hee muſt nieds paſſe 
thozow, and in the way ſtod a Plonghman, to whom the King 
ſaid, I pzay thie good fellow open me the gate: The fellow per⸗ 
ceiuing it was the Ring, ſtood like an image, and ſaid, No, and 
it hail pleaſe your Gzace (quothhs) J am not wozthyto be in 
that office ; but J will fetch Paſter Cooper (which was a 
Julfice) that dwelloth buttwo miles hence, and hes Hall open 
you the gate. And ſo ranne away as faff as euer hee could, lea- 
uing the King to open the gate himſelfe. 


How a woman, to hide a ſmall fault, ſhewed 
- a greater. | 

"A mn at Nomfoꝛd had fez ſome cauſe ſhauen her head, 
£ A.andnewly as the had put off her kerchiefe off her head, one 
of her neighbours called fo2 her haffily info the ſtret. When 
her neighbour ſaw her ſo, thee blamed her foz comming abꝛoad 
bare-headed. Shir remembꝛing her lelfe, whipt vp her cloathes 
from behinde her, oner her head. And ſo fo hide her head, ſhes 
thewed her bare taile. | 


Ofa Boobee. 


. — Trades ⸗men falling at andes, the ane cal⸗ 

led the other Nogne, Raſcall, Millaine, aſe-fellow, with ma- 

nie other repzoachfull termes of diſgrace. The party thus 

w3zangsd told the other he was a Babes, and ſtill whatſoener 

the other ſaid, he replyed, Thou art a Bosber, and A will p2oone 

ik: then departing in a great chafe ; his abuerſary lavghing, 
| an 


n. gr 


rr 


Mother Bunehes Metriments* 


and going in great anger thꝛough the Citie, at laſt met ane of 
his neighbours, ot his familiar acquainfance , and after ſome 
conference, told him, That there was a great falling out be- 
twirt himſelfe, and ſuch a neighbour, and named his Aduerſarp, 


chewing alſo how many repꝛoachfull termos he had ginen him, 


and ſtill he called him Boobs, and hee was deſirous to know 
what a Boobee was: Why, laid his friend whom he met, giue 
mee but a quart of wine, and 4 will tell vou what a Boobee is, 
which he willingly condoſcendedts doe. Being in the Tauerne, 
one pinte was called foz with Sugar, and ſtill he wasdefirous to 
know the meaning of a Boobe. Nay ſfay (quoth his friend) 
we muſt haue the other pinte, ſs it was called fo: too, and the 
reckoning by him paid foz ; hee now defired fo know what a 
15oob& was. Quoth his friend, a Boobs is he that being ma- 
rieda twelue moneth anda day, and hath not ſtene his wines 
Concupiſcence, he is a Boobes and no other. Nay then (quoth 
the 1Bsobg&) he faith true: fo2 one night as the lay fleping, 1 
wentto ſ& her Merkin, and comming with the candle, and ſoftly 
pulling vp the cloathes, ſhee vp with her legges and let a Fart, 
Which blew out the candle, after which, J durſt not attempt any 
moze. At which his neighbour heartily laughed, and he remai⸗ 
ned a Boobe, | 


A jeſt ofa plaine Country fellow. 


Plaine Country fellow,riding along the high way, met by 

chance a Coach, and therein was ſitting a very handſome 
Genflewoman in rich attire. The plaine Country fellow ſel⸗ 
dome hauing ſ&ne a Coach befoze, admired at the ſight he ſaw, 
thinking it had bene ſome heauenly vifion: Trauelling thus 
with admiration, he pꝛeſently mets with a Gentleman riding 
after the Coach a good pate, whom the Country fellow thus ſa- 
luted, God ſaue yon fir, I pꝛap you what Lady rides in ponder 
whirling houſe. It is (quoth the Gentleman) the Nutene of 
Spades, good honeſt man. I thought ſo indeed quoth the Coun⸗ 
try fellow) the Anaue of Clubs poſts after ſoſpeedily, 
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A Gentle womans witty 
anſwer. 


A Gentleman walking the flelvs foz his recreation, ouer- 
A tooke by chance a Citizens wife, which was a very hand⸗ 
ſome pzoper-bodied woman, with a good legge and foot, which 
gaue him great content, ſeldome hauing ſe ne the like; and go⸗ 

ing fozward to ſ& her face, which done, hee thus ſaluted her. 
Faire Lady, had J liked yon as well befoze, as I doe behinde, J 
would haue made bold ts kiſſe you. Sir, quoth ſhe, J pzay you 
leaue peur complements, and kiſſe where vou like. At which 
ſudden anlwer of hers the Gentleman departed, hauing not wit 
equall to reply. f , 


How a mad man in Gloceſter Shire anſwered . 


a Gentleman. 
13 Glocefter Shire dwelt one that cured fraptick men in this 
manner: when their fit was on them, he would put them in 


a gutter of water, ſome to the knees, ſome ts the middle, and 
ſome to the necke , as the diſeaſe was on them. Do one that 
was well amended, ſtanding at the gate, by chance a Gentleman 
came riding by with his Hawkes, and his Hounds. The mad 
kellolo called him, and ſaid, Gentleman, whither goe you ? Pn 
hunting (quoth the Gentleman.) What dos you with all thoſe 
Kitesand Dogges ? They be Yawhes and Younds, quoth the 
Gentleman. Wherefoze ke&pe you them (enoth the other 7 ) 
Why (quoch he) foz my pleaſure. What doe they colt you a 
veare foke&pe them e Fozty pomws (quoth the Gentleman.) 
And what doe they pzofif you (quoth hee?) Some kenne pormys 
(quoth the Gentleman.) Get tht quickly hence, quoththe fel- 
low : fo2 if my Paſter finde ther here, hee will put thee into the 
gutter up to the thzoat. | 
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Of an Hermit by Paris, that lay with all the 
chiefeſt Gentlewomen in the 
Country. 


His nofable knaue that vader celour ot holinetle, enticed all 

the chiefeit Patrons ol the Country tofelly ; at laſt, his do- 
ings were detected and knowne , and hee was bꝛought befoze the 
Duke of Anjoy.which to heare the number of them, koz his plea⸗ 
ſurc, called his Secretary to w2ite them dawne. The Secre⸗ 
tary bad him recount them. The Her mit named to the number 
of ſcuen and twenty of the Dukes ſernants wines; and others, 
and then ſtend ſtill and ſais nothing. Js there no moze (quoth 
the Duke? ) No, andif ſhall like your Gꝛace, (quoth the Yer- 
mite.) Tell troth, quoth the Secretary, foz if thou doeſt not, 
thou ſhalt be ſharply puniſhed. Then ſaid the Hermit, ſighing, 
to make vp the eight and twenty, wzite thine owne wife in the 
number. Mhereupon the Secretary foz very griefe let fall his 
pen. And the Duke, laughing heartily, ſaid, J am glad, that he 


|; that with ſo great pleaſure, hath heard the faulfs of other mens 
| wines, ſhould now come into the ſame number himſelle. 
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Ofa Holy Siſter. 


Diſter of the purer ſoꝛt being at home alone, and her huſ- 
band walked abzoad, A bꝛother of her acquaintance! 1 

to viſit her, who after ſome ſalntations (and haning this opp 
tunity ) the ſpirit began ts wozke, and he muſt haue a bit fs to Tay 
his ſtomack ; well, there needed no great ffege when the foztis 
willing to veeld. In the meane time one knockes at the dwze, 
Dh (quoth e) verily we are both vndone, there is my huſband 
at the dw2e, Ays mee my holy ffter (quoth hee) what hall J 
— Hide (quoth ſhe) my pure baother pour ſelfe on the Teffer 
bed. Do vp he got, where he lay in a pitifull fears. Shce 

to the doe, another bird of tho ſame feather ſaluted 

2 ſaving, Deare @ifter, I * huſband abz ond, and 3 


Paſquils Jeſts, and 


A am come fo vifit the at home. Oh (ſaid ſhe) he will not ſtay 
Ile jeopard a joynt (quoth he) and into her chamber he ruſhes,” 
where he ſaid he would vſe her neither better noꝛ wozſe then her 
did his owne wife: thee being loath becauſe of her other compa⸗ 
nion on the Teſter of the bed, but he would haue no deniall, and 
ſhe durſt not ſerme too ſtrange becanſe of their fozmer familiar 
acquaintance: Mell, pou may imagine what you pleaſe, but in 
the meane time her hulband knocks at the doꝛe indeed, what 
tHift to make with her ſecond loue thee knew not, noz muſt thee 
{ſtand to conſult, vet at laff ſhee willed him to crepe vnderneath 
the bed to hide himſelfe. Then her huſband comming into the 
Chamber, found the bedtumbled, and other ſuch like ſuſpikion, 
and enquired of his wife who had beene there, fo2 hee had ſome 
cauſe of jealouſte 2 Uerily(quoth ſhe) ſwet huſband, here hath 
bene no body fince you went. Thou lieſt like a whwze (quoth 
hee.) Durely (quoth ſhee) there is one aboue knowes all. The 
man on the top of the bed hearing her fay ſo, and thinking thee 
had meant him, anſwered, Youlye like a queane, there is one 
vnder the bed knowes as much as J doe. Whereby they were 
both diſcouered. 


Ofa Maid that would have her Maydenhead 
againe. 


Country voung Sirle, of the age of fiftene, was to be ma⸗ 

ried on the sunday following, and, on the Thurſday befeze, 
che eame to London to buy a Hat, and her mother gane her nine 
willings to buy Nat and Band, and bad her bay as handſome a 
one as ſhe could. The Maid came to London, and at Ludgate 
hill lighted into a Shop, where by chance the Maſter being a 
Batchelq2, and within, ſæing a handſome Maid, ſhewed her 
the beſt and of god pꝛice. Shee ſaid the had not ſo much ts giue 
as he demanded. Why ſiſter (quoth the Babberdather) ifyen 

not mony, J will take your Maydenhead foꝛ payment foꝛ 
my Hat. Maydenhe ad (quoth the Wench) what s that? Why 
come bp into the next rome (queth hee) and J will tell vou: 
which ſhe willingly did, what he did with her vou may _—_— 
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but he had her Maydenhead and gaue her the Mat. The Wench 
very glad of this god foꝛtune, of having her money againe, and 
a new Hat tes, went home very merrily to her mother, and 
ſhewed her her new Hat, which her mother liked excerding wel: 
But ( quoth ſhee) what didſt thou pay daughter foz it? A ſmall 
matter (quot the daughter) and J haue my money tos. What 
(quoth her mother) daughter, J hope pen haue not ſtolne it: 
No(quoth her daughter) mother, the Babberzather gaue it me. 
Foz what (quoch her mother ? ) he weuld haue ns money: Po⸗ 
ther, (quoth ſhe) he de ſired to haue my ghaydenhead, and had it, 
and gaue me a quart cf wine too, and this nem Hat and Band. 
Out thou whooze (quoth her mather) goe take money with you, 
and gee to London againe and tetch peur Mapdenhead ot him, 
and pay him foꝛ his Hat. Which the did, and comming to Luds 
gate hill, diuers aſkt her what He lackt, at laſt Hee eſpied him, 
and gaue him the Vat: whs called her in, and vpſtaires they 
went. Dir (quoth ſhe) my mother hath ſent me foꝛ my Payden⸗ 
head againe, and I haue bꝛought you money foꝛ the Hat. That 
thou ſhalt ſwiet⸗heart (quoth hee) and made no moze adoe but 
pꝛeſently tooks her into his Chamber as befoze. At which jelt 
there was excee ding good laughter. 


Of the two Travellers. 


Jan Gregory Fobbe a great traneller , mi ting at an ©2di- 
nary, began to relate to Sir Lionell Loudlier, what ftrange 
wonders hes had ſcenetn his long and tedieus trauels, (as tra- 
nellers may lie by authozify,) quoth he, J haue ſeene a Cabidge 
ſo bigge, and great, that it conered a piece of ground ſeme ſeuen⸗ 
teene akers, e an Army of fifty thouſand fighting men ſfo8d (to 
ſaus them frem the raine) vnder the leaues ol it, and had not ono 
D20ppe of raine fall vpen their Armour. Oh, quoth fir Lioncll 
Loudlier, that is nething ts the ſtrange wonder J haue ſecne, 
foz in my trauels J haue ſeene a 1 8 making ſo huge 
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and bigge, that thz@ hunvzed and fifty men w2ought on it, dꝛi⸗ 
ning in the nailes with great hammers, and they {twd fo farre 
aſunder, the one could not heare the other knock. But (quoth 
Dir Gregory Fobbe) what was that Caldzon made fo2 ? (quot? 
Dir Lionell Loudlier) To boyle your great Cabidge in, and to 
par boile their tongues that teld ſo loud a lye. Which great won⸗ 
ders moued much god laughter. 


The anſwer of a witty Country 
Maid. 


F here was a company of merip Youths walking fi om 
Mamſted, foure miles from London, met by chance tivo 
Country witty Wenches,going from London with Baſkets en 
their armes: quoth one ofthe men, Faire Maid, what newes at 
London? Dh ſir (quoth one of the Maids) God ſend pou better 
foztnne then one had at London to day. Why (qusth one of the 
men) what was the matter? Hir (quoth the Maid) as hee lay 


 Uepingin the fields, the Pies came and pickt a hole in his taile, 


ſo bigge you can hardly coner it with your face. And ſo the Maid 
Departed laughing. | | 


A pretty tale ofa Bridegroome and the 
Bride. 


' A Pan ok middle age, hauing berne a notable wencher in his 
youth, and making lone vnto many, pꝛomiſing martage 
dnto them, vntill he had his pleaſure of them, and then hee cait 
them oft as his fancy ſetued. At laſt was luiker to one wiſcr 
then the reſt, (that had fozmer ly been ſo ſerued in kruſting te the 


pꝛomiſes of young men, they heuing had their wills of her, hee 
finding they could not pꝛeuaile, thought her honeſter then the 
- reſt) and would nie ds marry her, and did ſo, and to his wedding 


imuted all thoſe with whom he had lien, and wiſhed them to 
ding enery one u Bzide-cake, which they did. Bis Bꝛide af 
night aſked him what all thols aids wers, that ſo kindly 


hoonght lomany Cakes, DhofePaids (quoth he) i 
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withall enerp one, and as many moze, and pꝛomiſed them ma⸗ 
riage vntill J had my will or them, which if J could haue had of 
the, I would neuer haue maried th. J (quoth ſhe) haue bene 
often ſo ſerued, and if J ould haue kidren all thoſe men bꝛing 
Cheſes which haue lien with me, we ſhould haue had Cake and 
Theſe enough koz this twelue moneth. Which the 1531de- 
Maides hearing, fell into a great laughter, and all was di{- 
couered. 


Of him that did talke and prate, and knew not 
the Law. 


A Notable young Rogue, haning plaid ſome notable knauich 
pꝛankes, was foz the offence to be whipt, and as hee was 
ready to be tyed to the Cart, hee ſaid to the Beadle that ſhould 
Whip him: ere is ten ſhillings foꝛ the, I pzay thee vſe mee 
kindly, and deale not to cruelly withme: to whom the Beadle 
pꝛomiſed great curteſie; but being tyed fait to the Cart, hee 
whipt him very ſeuerely. The fellow called vnto him, and bad 
him remember his pꝛomiſe: M hat knaue (quoth the Beadie) 


do'ſt pꝛate, and talke, and knoweft not the Law, Afterward be⸗ 


ing releaſed, he bethought himſelfe how hee might be reuenged 
on the Beadle: and ſ&tng him ſtand in the Market, pickes a 
pocket, aud puts the purſe into the Beadles pocket, and goes fo 
the Fellow, from whom he had folne the pur e, ſaving, Friend, 


doe you mille nothing, who pꝛeſently cricd cut, ſaping, ie had 


loſt his pure. Vonder Weadle hath it (aueth hee) and veu ſhall 
finde it in his pocket, J ſaw him take it. The man that had loſt 
his purſe goes vnto the Beadle, and appꝛehended him foz his 
pur e, who vtterly denied he had it not, neither knew of any ſuch 
matter. Wut being found about him, he was condemned to die fo2 
it. The pick⸗ pocket being impꝛiſoned againe foꝛ ſome ſmall 
fault, deũred hee might be hangman foz that day, and it being 
granted: When the Beadle came to be hanged, Sirrah (quolh 
the pick pocket) doe vou remember how you whi pt me the other 
day when J gaue pouten ſhillings, J(quoththe Beatle) J pzay 
the loꝛgiue me, J am now ready to — J, ſirrah {quoth hee) 

thank 
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thanke me fo2 if, fo2 J pickt the purſe, and put it in your pocket. 
With that the Geadle began to cry aloud, ſaying, Mold, held. 
What knane (quoth the pick⸗pocket) do'it talke, and peate,and 
knowelt not the Law, And ſo he turned him befive the Ladder. 


The Iriſh mans welcome into 
England. 


A N vnfranelled Jriſh man intended fo ſ&e England, and 
zZ A ariting at London, chancodfo light on a Barbers ſhoppe, 
ſuppoſing by his cluſter of Baſons hanging at the doꝛe, it mutt 
ok neceſlitp be lome penny-pottage D2dinary : and wanting the 
language, entredthe ſhop, and pointed to his mouth; meaning 
ſome victualls fo tay his hunger. The Barber gathering by 
this ſigne, that the peoꝛe fellow had paine in his ta th, and deſired 
to haue one pluckt out; willed him to ſit downe in his Chaire, 
and appꝛoached with his diſmall inſtruments towards the fcl- 
lowes chaps. The Jriſh man began ts wonder at this ſtrange 
kinde of feeding, giuing the Barber to vnderſtand (ſo well as he 
coild)he was neuer bought vp to that kinde of fading, and with 
an vnmannerly thzuft bad him Auant. The Barber halte diſ- 
contented, tumbled the Jriſh man with his Chatre vpſide down, 
who ſpꝛawling on the ground began ts ſ&ke after the doze, and 
made as much haſte to his lodging as he could; where, meeting 
with one of his Conntry-men, he pzayed him of all loues to de⸗ 
part this Country of England, and refurne to that wozthy Ire- 
land. Fe2 (queth he) the deuill dwels here, and no honeſt men, 
ſince when a posze ſtranger makes chew of hunger, ths knauiſh 
Inhabitants will bzeake out mens f&th like dogges, and ſs ſend 
vs to our Country againe with neuer a foth in our heads:which 
cauſed much good mirth to all that heard it. 
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The Gentlemans debt paid, when his beard 
was ſhaven, 


Gentleman of Franckſo2din Germany, had bozrowedof 

a Jew (of the ſaine towne ) a thouſand Duckets ; and miſ- 
ſing his day of payment, hee ſought from time to time to abſent 
himſelfe from his Creditoz. Not long after, the ew eſpied 
him going info a Barbers chop, and ran pꝛeſently and fetcht a 
couple of Derieantsto arreſt his debter, now at the =arbersa 
trimming. Which done, the Jew came andfoundthe Gentle- 
man halte ſhaued, and demanded whether he would inſtantly dif- 
charge his debt, oz accept of the arsſt. The Gentleman being 
dꝛiuen to a nonplus, caught ſudden hold of his ſwoꝛd, and alked 
the Jew, if hes would not attend till his beard was all ſhaued ? 
Tho Jew anſwered, Pes with all his heart. Why then (quoth 
the Gentleman) Barber and Herisants beare witneſſe what 
the Jewhath pꝛomiſed. Contented(quoth the Jew.) TMell Bar⸗ 
ber, then J will not haue my beard ſhauen this twelue⸗moneth. 
The Jew began to ſtamp, cur ſe, and ban, and finally pꝛocured 
the Serie ants ts carry him befoꝛe a Gouernour , who well con⸗ 
ſidering the matter, diſmiſſed both the Gentleman and the Jew, 
as both fr men, without farther challenge of debt, vntill it e 
Gentlemans beard was all ſhauen, which till his dying dap her 


neuer ſufferod, And the Jeb loſt his money. 


A Jeſt, ſaving your reverence, worth the 
laughingat. 


Na Citie, I finde not where, met a company, J know not 
who, and about J know not what: but after that they had 
lapd their heads together, fo conclude vpon a thing of nothing, 
as the vſe is of ſuch kinde of people, fearing toſarfet of faſting, 
they got them to dinner, where, when their belltes were full of 


wine, their bꝛaines ſet their tongues to wozke about wonders ; 


and hauing made a great noiſe to little purpoſe, they fell to 
que 
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Paſquils Jeſts, and 


ueſtioning among themſclues , what was the rare thing in 


the woꝛld. One, he ſaid, the Phenir,becauſe there was but one, 
and ſhe killed her ſelfe, and liued againe ol her owne aſhes, Ano- 
ther laid a Diamond, becauſe it would weite in glaſſe, Another 
ſaid, A Parrat, becauſe it would ſpeake like à man. Another 
ſatd, a true friend, the woꝛld was ſo full of falſheod. Another 
ſaid, Gold, fo2 that it w2ought wonders in the woꝛld. And ano⸗ 
ther ſaid, Lone, bet auſe it robbed wiſe men of their wits. But 
while they did thus differ in their opinions, one merry compani⸗ 
on being willing fo ſay his minde, vppon a ſudden falling into a 
laughing, fold them they were all fles, foz hee knew a rarer 
thing then all they : which they deſiring to know, he told them it 
was a ſweet *rſe-hole. Whereat cnery one holding themſelues 
by the noſe, left off their talke, and laughing at the fle, roſe 
from the table. | 


Ofa Pariſh Clarke. 


O Ften haue J heardmy Gzandmother tel, that in her dapes 
a Pariſh Clarke of London, hauing bin a notablo good fel⸗ 
low, fitting vp all one Saturday night at Cards, with ſome of his 
bone companisns, ſo that vpon Sunday he was very ſlee py, in 
ſo much that as Maſter Parſon was at Hermon, he fell faſt a- 
ſleepe, when the M iniſter hadended his Sermon, it foꝛtuned he 
was ſtill faſt aſleepe, which a neighbour eſpying, not willing to 
haue it ſeene,{teps vnto him, and pulls him haſtily by the ſleene, 
who as it ſeemed was a dꝛeamt o his laſt nights plap, and pꝛe⸗ 
ſently ſtarted vp, crying with aloud voice, Hold, hold, a pairs of 
Knanes and one andtwenty: which cauſed much god laughter 
to the Pariſh, and he was diſmilt or his place. 


Mother Bunches Merriments. 
"= Aquickconceit of a witty Wench, 1 2 5 


AN honeſt Country Farmer , whoſe. wife was great with 

childe, and longing foꝛ a papꝛe of wod Pidgeons, intrea⸗ 
ted her kinde husband, by all me anes poſſible to pꝛocure them, 
who againſt the next Sunday moſt carefully did as his wife 
had willed ; This plaine dealing man(hearing the laſt peale to 
Seruice) away he hies him: In the meane time his wife (god 
woman) thinking the time tedious till ſhe had ſatiſſied her long⸗ 
ing deſire , with all expedition caufcth her Maide to lay the 
Pidgeons to the fire, and being but halfe roaſted, ſhee made a 
quicke diſpatch. In the meane while (Seruice being ended) her 
huſband inuiteth the Uicar of the Pariſh (being a Batche⸗ 
los) to dinner, which he moſt kindly accepted. Comming home 
tegether, the geed man bids him welcome, and bzings him into 
his Hall, where the cloath was already laid, and calling fo his 
Wife and Maid to bꝛing away the meat, his Nike hauing eas 
ten the roaſtmeat, and ſ&ing the Vitcar to dine there, was 
much abaſhed. Tut (quoth the Paid) Name let it net trouble 
vou, let me alone to ſalue the matter. Mell (quoth her Dame) 
that ſhall be tried. Then the god man ſtepping foꝛth at the 
back⸗dooꝛe, in comes the Wench to Paſter Uicar, and tels him, 
Oh fir, if vou tender your owne welfare (as J doe) with all er⸗ 
pedition be gone, foꝛ my Maſtor being extreame jealous of you, 
hath inuited vou to dinner, and hath vowed to cut off both your 
ftones,and when you ſe him whet his knife M the Cart-whele, 
(as ſhe knew well he vſually did) then loke to your ſelfe; which 
p:eſenfly her Paſter didind&d : at which ſight away runnes fir 
Domine, not knowing ofthe Pigeons, but remembzing what 
the Maid had told him: Pꝛeſently the Paid comes with open 
mouth to her Maſter, q tels him the Uicar had run away with 
her Dames Pidgeons, and it would coſt her life if ſhe had them 
not againe: at which, the good man minding nothing but the 
Pidgeons, made all the haſte he could, running after the Uicar 
with his naked knife in his hand, and ſaid, Come again Malter 


Uicar J boſ&ch you, let me haue * one, my Mile longs foz 
one 
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Paſquils Jeſts, and 
dne ar them. Palter Uicar ruunes away, and ſweares not one, 
no not one, quoth he, if it would ſaue thy life thou knane, I pꝛize 
my wars at a better rats. At which witty conceit of the aids 
the Pilkrel&@ heartily laughed. 


A pretty tale of a Complainant, that cried to a ludge 
for juſtice, yet refuſed it whenit was 
| offered, 


| Ne Dromo, a tertaine Tiler, ſifting vpon the ridge of x 
houſe, laying on certaine rofe tiles, loking backe, and 
reaching ſomewhat te far, fo2 a little mozter, that lay by him, 
fell backward, and by god hap, fell vpon a man that was fitting 
vnder the houfe , whom withhis fall hee bꝛuiſed to death; but 
thereby ſaued his owne life. Not many dapes after, a ſonne of 
the dead mans, eauſed this man to be appꝛehended foz marther, 
and hauing him befozethe Judge, cryed vnto the Judge fo2 Ju- 
Tice? who aſking of the pꝛiſoner what hee could ſay fo2 him- 
felfe,receiued this anWer : Truly fir, J neuer thought the man 
any hurt, neither did J thinke to falt: but fince it was my hap 
fo hit vpon him to ſaue my life, if if pleaſe your Lo2dſhip, Jam 
kontented that he ſhall haus juſtice: fo2 my ſelfe, Y had na ma⸗ 
kice fo his father, though I ſ& he hath a great deale to mee: but 
det him doe his wo2lt, J care not, J afkeno fauour: let him goe 
vp to the top of the houſe where J ſate, and J will fit where his 


_ father ſafe, let him fall from the place as cunning ly as hee tan, 


And fall vyon mee ta ſaue his life, J will be contented. The 
Judge ſeing the mans innocency, and how farre hee was from 
nent of any euill to the man whom hee hadflaine, willed the 
Complainant to take this courſe foz his confentment : which 
herefuſtng, was diſnrifod the Court, andthe Pꝛiſoner thus by 
his witfy anſwer releaſed, 


How 


— 
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How a Merchant loſt his purſe berweene Waltam 
and London, 


A Merchant that trauailed befw&@ne Mare and London, loſt 
his budget, wherein was a hundzed pound, who cauſed to 
pꝛoclaime in all Uillages and Parket Townes, that who ſo 
had found the ſame, and wauld reſtoze it againe, ſhould haue 
twenty pounds foz his patnes. An honeſt Huſbandman that 
chauced to finde it, baonght it to the Bailiffe of Ware, and re⸗ 
quired his twenty pounds foz his paines, when hee delinered it. 
When the couetous Perchant vaderſtood this, and that he mult 


nieds pay twenly pound foz the finding of if, he laid, There was 


— 

an hundzed pound(quoth the — — the Bailite. 
Hold (quoth the Juſtice ts him that found the Budget) taks 
thou this money fo thy ble, and if thou happen to finde a Budget 


with an hundzed and twenty pound, bing it to this honeſt Mer⸗ 
chant man. It is mine, J loſt no moze but an hundzeth pound 
(quoth the Merchant.) You ſpeake now tw late a the In- 
ſice) foz your conefonfnefſe hath begutledyoar 
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Paſquils Jeſts, and 
The jealous Merchant. 


Rich Perch ant of London hada very faire woman to his 
A wit, and was exceeding jealous of her honeſty. Jt hap⸗ 
pened that hee had occaſion to trauell into the Country, and 
therefoze ttifreated his wife ta grant him one requelt beloꝛe he 
went. What is that ( quoth ſhee: Dnaely this (quoth he) that 
whoſoeuer tome to ſpeake with you vntill my returne home, vou 
ſhall alwapes aniwer o: which ſhee pꝛomiſed to perfozme, 
The next mozning hee departed, and pzeſently after dinner 
came a Gentleman to haue ſpolten with the Merchant, de⸗ 
manding of ths ſeruant fo2 his Mater.: Mee is ( quoth the ſer⸗ 
nant) gone into the Countrey. Where is then your Miſtrelle 
(auoth the Gentleman? ) the ſeruant anſwered, Shee is abone 
ür. The Gentleman went vp, and found her at her boke; and 
demanded il ſhe were the Miſtreſſe of the houſe 2:the anſtbereb 
( accaꝛding ta her pꝛamiſe,) No: The Geatlemanaſkedifthon 
the Piltreffe of the houſe were within: hee anſwered No, the 


Gentleman was halte angry at the feruant, foꝛ infoꝛming him 


falſely, and wont dawne, demanding why hee had thus mocked 
him. Sir, quoch the ſeruant, that Gentlewoman that you ſpake 
with, is 2tftrefte of the hotiſe, but my Matter hath willed her 
fo anſwer fo all demands nothing elſe, but No, as fearing her 
inconſtancie. The Gentleman went vp againe, end began to 
toke maze amiable vpon the Merchants wife, demanding it ſhe 
were dilpleaſed at his comming: Shee auſwered o.  Nv2 at 
this kiſſe (quafh'he 7 ) ſhes anſwered; No Wut would von be 
offended (quoth hee) tf J ſhould ſupply your huſbands place this 
night 2 thee anſwered No; ſo the match was made, and the next 
mozne the Gentleman departed. About a month after the Gen, 
flemay paſſed by the Merchants houſe, and eſpied him and her 
Mting at the deze, ſaluted them, and told him, that it was not 
long fince that hee had bene there to haue ſpoke with him, but 
the Miftreſſe of the houſe anſwered to enery queſtion, No : 
perceiuing this, I demandedif a kiſſe would offend her? ſhee 
anſwered, No ; wherenpon A demanded, if hee would bs diſ- 

pleaſed 


Mother Buricties Merriments. 


pleaſed it J ſhould that night ſupply the place of her huſband e 
the fill anſwered, o: The god wamaa ſ@ing all was like to 
be betrayesd, beg ann ſecretie ſd winke pen the Gentleman: 
which he perceining, pꝛeſentl altered his tale into a dꝛeame: 
And then J awaked out of this ſtrange dꝛeame (quoth the Gen⸗ 
tleman: ) New by my froth ſir ( quoth the Perchant) it it had 
not berne a dae ame, J would verily haue \wozne it had bene 
memo: 77mg on toon el. 1, PL 
The Maids anſwer to a Serieant 

by . Rt Laws;.; if 


T ſo foꝛtuned inthe heat of Summer, the weather being very 
hot, that a Serieant and a Counſelloz at Law would needs 
take a paire of Dares at the Temple, to goe fo Weſtminſter 
by water: No ſoner were they landed vpon the ſtaires, but 
pzeſently the Serieant ſpieth a god bigge fat Wench, with her 
backe towards them ſfooping , and waſhing of cloathes, (as is 
vſuall ſo ta do:) the S eris ant willing to make ſome (pozt with 
the Maid, laid unto the Counſeilo2,::Looke here bzother, here 
is a Mench hatha good bigge fat paire of hanches. I fir (re⸗ 
plied the Wench) if von had blowne as much winde into them, 
as J haue blowne out of them, they would haue biene ſo bigge, 
vou could ſear ce haue canered them. At which read and watty 
answer, the Connſellez ma heartily laughed, und the Ser- 
ieantwas much diſcontenteʒ⸗⸗ů 
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|  ASouldier ane, 
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Argent the Art oPilitary, (ab 
ing ſeruice vader the States of Holland, was pzeſpiifly av. 
mitted to choſe his weapon, either Puſket, Caliner, oz Pike, 
which hee pleaſed : domanding there teze what pay was due 
to a Muſket⸗bearer ; anſwer was made,fke'Crownes a month. 
Parry then (quothhe) myfathers Alſo would pꝛœus an excel⸗ 
lent Souldier, fo2 Ale warrant him to carry twenty, it they be 
o2perty layd vpon a good pack⸗ſaddle. At which the Jouldiers 
muth laughed at his — | 


A ajing eum prof. 
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appotice to any — r but ir anten ite 
the dinner foz mo, 4 will gſue youtwenty Hillings to diſcharge 


the that. Which cauſed mach geod langhtor to all that æ nd by. 
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The rale of che Souldicr and the 


Barber. 


FE foeꝛtuned not long fince,that a Soldier comming to a Bare 
bers ſhop to be trimmed , ſitting in the Barbers Chairs, the 
better to paſſe away the time, began to relate vnto the Barber 
ſome ſtrange pallages which in the warres he had bin a ſpecta⸗ 
toz of, (loʒ hee judged the Barber be his lokes to be a filly fel- 
tow.) Aud amonglt the reſt of one of his fellow Souldters, who 
was ſoerceding actiue and nimble at his weapon, that if fire oʒ 
eight Puſkeftters ſtanding fire ſcoze af ground from him, diſ⸗ 
charged at him, hee would catch all their bullets ſenerally vpon 
bis Napiers point. What was very ſtrange, and in my judge⸗ 
ment beyond bel&fe (quoth the Barber,) imagining it tobe a 
notable lye, bethought with himſelfe howtorequite his tale, 
the Barber ſaid, Bir, wee haue below in this ſtriet᷑ a Church, 
which being out of repaire , they had a ladder containing fifty 
two Rounds ſet againſt the ft@ple, and a labouring man going 
vp the ſaid ladder, did let at enery tap going vp, ene Fart, and 
two at ettery Round comming dolkune. The Seuldier hearing 
the Barber thus ſlant him, raptout a great oath, ſaying, Thou 
beafſtty knane., voſt thaucompare Partiall feates of warre to 
your baſe ho2ſe tricks, and runnes ont of the Gop with his bears 
halfetrimmed andhalfe-vnfrimmed info the firets, in a great 
fury, in fo much that all the people laughed at the Douldier ta 
ſ& him tome out of the Hap ſo diſguiſed. - 


A tale of the revenge ofa ft 
2 


A Mad fellow newly married, had anely ane young childs by 
his wile, ol ſome quarter old, whom he dearelyand tender le 
toned, but he was much ginen to god fellowſhip, andthe altoge- 
thor addicted to ſparing and godhuſtvifery: ſtill he dſedts come 
merry home from theo Tauerne from his bon „ 


Paſquils Jeſts, ant 
her great griefe, the being as ſparing ot her purſe, as pzodigall 
ol her tongue (en the bes Hal heres then a told) would off 
vpbꝛaid him with his expences of nibney, and time, and to be ſo 
often dꝛunke was pꝛejndiciall both to his eſtate t bodily health; 


und that if were farre better to ſpend that at home in his houſe, 


then in  Tanerne: with fuch Patron like ſpeches, alwayes 
concluding her ertoztions with a vow, that it euer he came home 
againein the like pickle, ſhe would ( happen what would come) 
ding the childs into the Boat, (foz the houſe was moated round.) 
It happenedſhoztly after that hee reuelling fill late in a celde 
kroſtx Winter euening, thee hauing intelligence byc her ſcouts 
where he was, made no doubt he would come home fluſtred, thee 
commands the Inkant to be conuaid to the farther. part of the 
houſe, and to ap the Cat in the blankets, put it in the Cradle, 
and there it androcke it. Pꝛeſently comes her huſband, ſhe 
fallsfo her ald leon of quarrelling with him, and hee with her, 
ill woꝛds beget woꝛſe, muchlewd language paſt betwire them. 
The woman ſaddealy ſteps to the Cradle ( hauing ſpied her ad- 
uantage) J haue long thꝛeatned the a miſchiefe, and that re⸗ 
nenge J cannot wozke on ther (come dogges, come deuil⸗) I 


will intlia on thy Bꝛat in the Cradle, inſtantly ſnatching it vp 


in her armes, and ranne with it to the Moat ſive, and flings it 


into the middle of the water: the pooze man much afcighted, 


leanes fo purſue her, and leapes infothe water vp in nuid and 
water fo the very chinne, crying, Baue, oh ſaue the childe: now 
waren he inthe Boat in a very bitter cold Froſt, till he bzoaght 
out tho Hantle, and with much paine aud danger comes to the 
change, and ſtill crying, alas my pooze child, apened the eloathes; 


dt length the rrighted Cat cryed elm, and being at liberty leapt 


from betwirt his armes, and ranne away.” The huſband both 
amazed and bered, the woman heartily laughed at her reuenge, 
andfhe poozeman was glad to reroncile the difference, befoze 


| the wonld either giue hun fire oz dx innen. 
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The fooles trick to fatten the Popes horſe, 


] Mane heard if repozfed , that the Pope had a hozſe, who foz 
many excellent qualities was by him very highly eſf@med, in 
ſo much that he made geod the old P2onerb, Too free to be fat; 
foꝛ let his Gꝛco mes ble the vtmoſt of their (kill , yet would hee 
not be fat; of which the Pepe tom plaining daily to his Cardi⸗ 
nals, Piieſks, and Gentlemen, in a great fury thaeatned his 
Gzomes to turne them away, if they could not finde a meanes 
to fatten this hoꝛſe. May it pleaſe yeur Yolineflo (quoth his 
Fole oz Jeſter ſtanding amongſt the reit) J will teach you 
how fo fatten him quickly. V et mee heare thou fœ le (quoth the 
Pope) it is god ſometimes to heare a fwle ſ peake, foz a Foeoles 
boulf is ſone ſhok. Map it then pleaſe your Yolinefſe (quoth 
the Jeſter) make him a Cardinall, foꝛ ſo long as they are infe- 
riour men, they Iwke thin and leane ; ond once Cardinall, and 
euer after as fat as fœles. 


A pretty tale of two Friers. 


Knight that had ſerued in the warres in France in the 

time of Henry the fift, and now retiring to liue in his ane 
Country, had ts wife a vertudus and faire Lady, and hauing 
abundance ok lining, thought of ſome pious wozke foꝛ his ſoules 
health, thereupon built a faire Church, joyning to his houſe a 
Monaſtery fo2 twelue Friers and an Abbot , with nieanesac- 
toꝛdingly. In this Connent were two Friers, Frier John, and 
Frier Richard, theſe were fill at enmity, and conld not be re- 
tontiled. It was the tuſtome of the Knight and his faire Lady 
to riſe to moꝛning Pattens, her affability and curteſfe bʒed in 
Frier Iohn a ffrange vnciuill boldneſſe, and ſlill with duckes 
and cringes would attend her comming fozth, and ſhe with mo⸗ 
defty returned thankes (nothing ſuſpecting) which ſo incoura- 
ged him, that hee wait a letter vnto her, ſetting downe a great 
deale of vnneceſlarꝝ lone, which ſhe admiring, chewes her huſ⸗ 


band, who pꝛeſently cauſed an — to be wit, and her _ 
e 


— 
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her great griefe, the being as ſparing of her purſe, as pzodigall 
of her tongue ( 1e — betts then a cold) would off 
vpbꝛaid him with his expences of nibney, and time, and to be ſo 
often dꝛunke was pꝛejndiciall both to his eſtate t᷑ bodily health; 


und that it were farre better fo ſpend that at home in his houſe, 


then in a Cauerne: with fuch Patron like ſpeeches, alwayes 
concluding her extoztions with a vow, that it euer he came home 
againe in the like pickle; the would ( happen what wauld come) 
flingths childs into the Moat, (foʒ the houſe was moated round.) 
It happened ſhoꝛtip after that hee reuelling till late in a celde 
frolky Winter enening, thee hauing intelligence byo her ſcouts 
where he was, made no doubt he would come home fluſtred, thee 
commands the Inkant to be conuaid to the farther. part of the 
houſe, and to wzap the Cat in the blankets, put it in the Cradle, 
and there dt and rocke it. Pzeſently comes her huſband, ſhe 
fallsfo her oldleſſon ofquarrelling with him, and hee with her, 
ill woꝛds beget wozfe, much led language paſt betwixt them. 
The woman ſuddealy ſteps to the Cradle ( hauing ſpied her ad- 
uantage) J haue long thꝛeatned the a miſchiefe, and that re⸗ 
venge A cannot wozke on ther (come dogges, come deuile) J 


will inflig an the Bꝛat in the Cradle, inſtantly ſnatching it vp 


in her armes, and ranne with it to the Moat five, and flings it 


ints the middle of the water: the pooze man much afrighted, 


leanes fo purſue her, and leapes intothe water vp in mud and 
water to the very chinne, crying, Dane, oh ſaue the childe: now 
wadedhe inthe Poatin a very bitter cold Froſt, till he bzoaght 
dut the Mantle, and with much paine and danger comes tothe 
tHoze,and fill crying, Alas my pooze child, apened tha cloathes; 


At length the trighted Cat cryod Mew, and being at liberty leapt 


from betwirt his armes, and ranne abap. The huſband both 
amazed and vered, the woman heartily laughed at her reuenge, 
and the pooze man was glad to reconcile the difference , befoze 
the would either giue hit fire oz der linen. 
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The 


Mother Bunches Merriments. 


The fooles trick to fatten the Popes horſe. 


| Yane heard it repozted , that the Pope had a hozſe, who foz 
many excellent qualities was by him very highly eff@med, in 
ſo much that he made god the old P2onerb, Too free to be fat; 
foꝛ let his Gꝛc mes ble the vtmoſt of their (kill , yet would hee 
not be fat; of which the Pepe complaining daily to his Cardi⸗ 
nals, Paiefs, and Gentlemen, in à great fury thaeatned his 
Gzomes to turne them away, if they could not finde a meanes 
fo fatten this hoꝛſe. Map it pleaſe your Yolinefio (quoth his 
ole oz Jeſter ſtanding amongſt the reſt) J will teach von 
how to fatten him quickly. Let mee heare thou fo le (quoth the 
Pope) it is god ſometimes to heare a fwle ſpealie,foz a Feoles 
boulf is ſcone ſhot. Map it then pleaſe your Molineſſe (quoth 
the Jeſter) make him aCardinalil, foꝛ ſo long as they are infe- 
riour men, they loke thin and leane; but once Cardinall, and 
euer after as fat as fates. 


A pretty tale of two Friers. 


Knight that had ſerued in the warres in France in the 

time of Henry the fift, and now refiring to liue in his aw ne 
Country, had ts wife a vertudus and faire Lady, and hauing 
abundance ol lining, thought of ſome pious wozke foꝛ his ſoules 
health, therenpon built a faire Church, joyning to his houſe a 
WP onafkery fo2 twelve Friers and an Abbot , with nieanesac- 
co2dingly. In this Conuent were two Friers, Frier John, and 
Frier Richard, theſe were fill at enmity, and conld not be re- 
conciled. It was the tuſtome of the Knight and his faire Lady 
to riſe to moꝛning Pattens, her affability and curteffe bꝛed in 
Frier Tohn a ffrange vntiuill boldneſſe, and till with duckes 
and tringes would attend her comming fozth, and ſhe with mo⸗ 
defty returned thankes (nothing ſuſpecting) which ſo incoura- 
ged him, that hee wait a letter vnts her, ſefting downe a great 
deale of vnneceCſary loue, which he admiring, ſhewes her huſ- 


band, who pꝛeſently cauſed an —_ fobe wait, andher m_ 
e 
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de gad kilo him, what 


Paſquils Jeſts, and 
{ok toit, which did appaint Frier Iohn the nerf night to mate 
her in ſuch a chamber about midnight: whith being ſent, Frier 


Iobn redes with erceding jop, and pꝛepares againſt the time: 
Che time now come, away to the Chamber goes Frier lohn, 
where the Knight and bis man meets him, and ſtrangleth him. 
Che deed being done, the Knight begins fo thinke of the foule- 
nelfe and hapnouſneſſeof the fac by him, and his man commit⸗ 
ted, pzeſenfly caſts about what to doe with the body. At laſt he 
reſolues to carie him vnto the Frierie,which was ( as I ſaid be⸗ 
faze)at the end jopning to his houſe, Ap his man gets the Frier, 
and by a ladder conu aves him downe into the Monaſtrie, and 
ſets him vpꝛight on the houſe of office. Row Frier Richard was 
troubled with a great cold, which all the hauſe take notice of, by 
reaſon of his Iten going to the ſtole: and ſo comming by mone 
light (foz ſo it then was) to the pziuy, dzawing niere, ſpresone 
there befozo him, which hee perceiued to be his old adnerſary 
Frier Iohn. Frier Richard being in haſte, calls him away, but 
he wonld not ftirre , hee growing angry, toke vp a baickbat, 
th:zowss it at Frier lohn, hits him on the bzeaſt , downe falls 
Frier Iohn all along , not (peaking a woad, then fteps Frier 
Richard to helpe him d ünding him ſtarke deav,ſuppoſing 
he now doe, the gates are faſt lockt, 
fly he cannot; pzeſently remembzing the whiſpering of — 
Johns lone to the Lady, and eſpping a lader, caries the hody 
into the po2ch ofthe Knights Ball. While this was doing, the 
Kolghfs conſcience much perplert, calls his man to fe if none 
wers bp about the hou e: his man going downe inte the Pall, 
findes in the poꝛch the body of Frier Iohn returned, which pꝛe⸗ 
ſently he acqua ints his Palter with, who almoſt aſtoniſhed,re- 
ſolues ts try ſome other pꝛoſea: heeremembers an old ffallion 
that had bene a hozſe of ſernice, now ſtanding in his ſtable, and 
withall an old ruſty armour hanging in his Armozy,commands 
bothinEantly fo be bzought, with a caſe ot old Piſtols, and a 
Lance: the hozſe is ſadled and capariſond,the armour put vpon 
the Frier, and hee faſt bound to the ſeat, the Lance tye fo his 


welt, dis headptce claſped on, and his beauer bp, the ſkirts of 
| Ny gray gowne, ſerued foz Baſes ; thus being compleatly ar- 
med, 


—_————————— 
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med, they purpoſofo turne him ont without either a Page 02 4 


Squire to attend him. Whilft theſe things were thus fitting,. 


Frier Richard in the Ponaſtery no lefſe perplert in mind then 
the Knight, dz ading the ſtrictneſfe ofthe Law, caffing all his 
wits about, thinkes it the ſafeſt way to be gone: knowing the 
Piller niere hand to haue a Pare, and being himſe lle fat of bo- 
die, thought better truſt to foure legges then two, got vpon the 


Mare, and at bzeake of day cut at the gate gees he. Jult at the 


ſame time when the Knight ſet fozth the Knight arrant, the 
hozſe ſents the Mare, and after her gallops: Frier Richard lo⸗ 
king backe, amazed to ſi an a- med Knight purſus him, fo2 hee 
might partly diſcerne his fate Ly the Pone, away fiyes hee 
thꝛough the ſtrirts; after him(o2 rather lafter the Pare ) ſperds 
the hoꝛſe. With the noiſe the people are wakened ont of their 
flzpes,and loke out of their windowes : it was Frier Richards 
ill hap to ride into Turne⸗againe Lane, that had no paſſage 
thzongh,there Frier Iohn ouertakes him, and the hozfe mounts 
vpon the Pare, and with his violent molien the ruſtꝑ armonr 
makes a terrible noife, Frier Richards guilty conſcience cryes 
out guilty, guilty of the murder: at which wozds of murder the 
people being amazed runne out of their beds into the fir@ts,they 
appzehend miracles, and he confeſſed wonders, but ms 2 
barbarous fact of murdering one cf his owne Conuent. The 
grudge betwene them is knowne , Frier Iohn is diſmounted 
and ſent vnto his graue, Frier Richard to pziſon, he arraigned, 
and by his owne confeſſion condemned. But befoze the execution, 
the knight knowing his owne guilty conſcience, poſts p;eſenfly 
to the King, makes his owne voluntary confeſſion, hath his life 
andgods (foz his fozmer good ſeruice) pardonedhim, Frier Ri- 
chard is releaſed, andthe accident Kill remainesvpon Recozd. , 


The 


4c 


' Paſquils Jeſs, and 


The finding of a Cuckold, and the gige ting 
| the devill. 


Pere was a time when a great diſputation was held in hell 

what this thing Cuckold tHould ve, ſince all oꝛts of people 
whatſoeuer examined by Lucifer and histhꝛe infernall Junges, 
denied themſelues to be the ſame. It was therc foꝛe agred as 
mongſt them to ſend one of the moſt ingenious deuils, by ſurue Ys 
ing the earth to ſinde this ftrange and vncowth creature, and if 
it were poſſible to bzing him thither aliue. Mith this Com⸗ 
miſfton away goes the deuill vpon the carth , and ſhewes him⸗ 
felfe in the foꝛme of a Gallant, thꝛuſts himſelfe into the ſociety 
of all ſozts of people: the Conntry maa knowes not what tt 
meanes, the Cttizen denies himſelke to be the man, the Souldicr 
with oathes on: faces the name, the Lawyer will arreſt him 
bpon an action offlnder that ſayes he is the man; the Conrticr 
by no moanes will endure fo be the man: in ſo much that the 
py2e deuill was ready to de part to his houſe of darkneſſe: keing 
meditating of his ill ſucceſle, at lat fell into an Pzdinarp, 
where a Citizen being at Dice with a company of Gentlemen, 
Hauing wonne all their monep, and not willing to lend it them 
agatie, one of them in great rage call d him Cuckold, ab which 
woꝛd the deuill grew jopfull, haning found khe inan ſo much de⸗ 
Ared, and ſaid with himſelke, Thi z is my purchaſe, and ſhall be 
mp pꝛiſe, and baught a great bagge to put his new purchaſe in. 
To cut᷑ oft circumſt ances, he deſires to walke with him a turne 
oz two in the fields, where dzawing him into an vncouth place, 
he appeares vnto him ta an vgly hairy ſh ape, and tells him frem 
whence he came, and to what purpoe, theretoꝛe wiſhed him quit 
efly to cri pe into his bagge: tho man amazed beg an to ſtruggle 


4 with the deaill, who laid violen h nds vpoa him. Jt happened 


that nere vo this place a pp2e man ois digging of granell, 
there lap by the edge of the pit a luſty Haſtiffe dogge ( which had 
bene a Beare dogge,) ſeingthe Fiend and the man contend, 
thought (if ſemes) the Fiend had bene a beaſt of tze game, vp 


Mipa the d33g2 ta take the deuill by th? thzoat , who pꝛeſentip 
| lets 
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lets goe hold to ſecure himſelfo, and away flpes he into a Nrw 


not karre off. The Citizen thus eſcaped, being willing to make 
much ol his pꝛeſeruer, goes to the man, bupes the dogge, and 
both of them put him into the bagge that the denill foꝛ haſte had 
left behinde, thinkes now to put a tricke vpan his Aduerſary, 
imagining he would come againe by and by, which as ſeone as 


they had tyedthe month of the ſack falt, . ſept aſive, the deuill 


pi pes fozth of the Md, ſeeing the coaſt cleare, comes to the 
place, taking his ſacke, andgently feling ſomething ftir, ima- 


gined it to be the man,th2owes it with all joy vpon his neck, and 


downe ſinkes he to Don Plutoes Court, where no ſoner come, 
but his refurne was rumoured in hell; A Synod called, where 
Lucifer ſeated himſelfe in his wonted {ate,with all his I udges, 
Pzinces, and officers about him in expectation of this objec ſs 
much defired, p2eſently ſummons are made, and the meſfenger 
appeares befo2s them with his hagge at his backe, 92 rather on 
his neck, and tommanded to diſconer this ſtrange ight : the ſack 
vntide, out fiyes the dogge among them, who ſ&ing ſo many 


baly creatures, thought he had beene among the Beares in Þ as - 


ris Garden ; but ſpying Lucifer to be the greateſt, and meſt ill⸗ 
fauoured amongſt them, firſt leapes at him, then at the reſt, 
which ſoener ſteod next him, away flyes the deuils, cuery one 
Gifts foꝛ himſeife, the Scffions are diſſolued, che bench and bale 
dock cleared, that euer ſince that time the very name of a Cuc⸗ 
kold hath biene ſs terrible vnto them, that they had rather enter⸗ 
taine into their ſad dominions twenty of their wines, then any 
that ſo much as hath the name oz character of a Cuckold. 
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Paſquils Jeſts, and 


The finding of a Cuckoid, and the fright ing 
the devill. 


Pere was a time when a great diſputation was held in hell 
what this thing Cuckold ſhould ve, ſince all oꝛts of people 
whatſoeuer examined by Lucifer and his thꝛee inkernall Jurges, 
denied themſelues to be the ſame. It was thercfoze agreda⸗ 
mongſt them to ſend one ok the moſt ingenious deuils, by ſurue p⸗ 
ing the earth to finde this ſtrange and vncoulh creature, and if 
it were poſſible to bꝛing him thither aliue. Mith this Com⸗ 
mifton away goes ths deuill vpon the carth , and chewes him- 
felfetn the fozme of a Gallant, thzuTs himſelfe into the ſoctcty 
of all ſozts of people: the Conntry man knowes not what it 
meanes,the Citizen denies himſelfe to be the man, the Souldicr 
with oathes out⸗faces the name, the Lawyer wil arref him 
bpon an action ot ſl inder that ſayes he is the man; the Conrticr 
by no meanes will endure to be the man: in ſo much that the 
pv2e deuill was ready to de part to his houſe of darkneſſe: teing 
meditating of his ill ſnccefſe , at laſt fell into an D2pinary, 
where a Citizen being af Dice with a company of Gentlemen, 
Hauing wonne all their monep, and not willing to lend it them 
agatne, one of them in great rage call d him Cuckold, ab which 


woꝛd the deuill grew joyfull, haning found the inan ſo much de⸗ 


Ured, and ſatd with himſelke, This is my purchaſe, and ſhall be 
my pꝛiſe, and bought a great bagge to put his new purchaſe in. 
To cut off circumſt ances, he deres to walke with him a turne 
oz two in the fields, where drawing him into an vnceuth place, 
he appeares vnto him in an vglyh ure th zpe, and tells him frem 
whente he came, and to what pur po, there toꝛe wiſhed him qui⸗ 
efly to cr pe into his bagge : tho man amazed beg mn to ſtruggle 
with the deuill, who laid violent! h nds vpon him. It happened 
that neꝛre v no this place a poꝛe man wis digging of granell, 
there lay by the edge of the pit a luſtx Haſtiffe dogge ( which had 
bene a Beare doxge,) ſteing the Fiend and the man contend, 
thought (if ſemes) the Fiend had bene a beat of tze game, vp 


Mip3the d3392 ta take the deuill by the thzoat , who — 
| ets 
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lets goe hold to ſecure himſelfo, and away flyes he into a NT 


not karre of, The Citizen thus eſcaped, being willing to make 
much of his pꝛeſeruer, goes tothe man, bupes the dogge, and 
both of them put him into the bagge that the deuill foꝛ haſte had 
left behinde, thinkes now to put a tricke vpon his Aduerſarp, 
imagining he would come againe by and by, which as ſone as 


they had tyedthe month of the ſack faſt, ſtept aſide, the deuill 


pi pes foꝛth of the Md, ſeeing the coatt cleare, comes to the 
place, taking his ſacke, andgently f&eling ſomething ftir, ima⸗ 


gined it to be the man,th2owes it with all foy vpon his neck, and 


downe ſinkes he to Don Plutoes Court, where no ſooner come, 
but his refurne was rumoured in hell, a Hynod called, where 
Lucifer ſeated himſelfe in his wonted ate, with all his Judges, 
Pzinces, and officers about him in expectation of this object ſo 
much defired, pꝛeſently ſummons are made, and the meſſenger 
appeares-befo2s them with his bagge at his backe, oz rather on 
hig neck, and commanded fodiſconer this ſtrange ſight : the ſack 
vntide, out fiyes the dogge among them, who ſ&>ing ſo many 


baly creatures, thought he had beene among the Beares in Pao - 


ris Garden ; but ſpying Luctfer ta be the greateſt, and meſt ill⸗ 
kauoured amongſt them, firſt leapes at him, then at the reſt, 
which ſoeuer ſteod next him, away f pes the deuils, cuery one 
tHifts fo2 himſeife, the Seſfions are diſſolued, the bench and bale 
dock cleared, that euer fince that time the very name of a Cuc⸗ 
kold hathbene ſs terrible vnto them, that they had rather enter⸗ 
taine into their ſad dominions twenty of their wines , then any 
that ſo much as hath the name oz character of a Cuckold. 


3 How 


How the Weichman ftole a Bull. 


12 was a Welchman. that wanting money, and not 
knowing how to come henel le by it, going thzough a pa⸗ 
Aure, there ted in his way a Bull with a cut tatie, it came into 
his minde that he had better dzine that Bull to the Faire, (foz 
there was a Beaſt⸗ Faire but firemilesoff) and there to make 
money of him, then to play the Thefe and ſteale.. But one 
thing troubled him much, which was, left the owner ſhould pur- 
ſue him, and then he might hap to looke thzough a hempen win- 
dow ; therefoze he pzocured a beaſts taile, and very cunningly 
faſtned it to the Bull, ſo that he had a very faire taile: ſo to the 
Faire he dzines him, and takes bp his place vpon the Riners 
banke. But the Market pꝛoued ſoflow, that the owner came 
befoze hee had ſold him, and viewing the Ball well, ſaidtoa 
neighbour of his, Had this Bull a ent taile J would ſweare it 
was my Bull: which the Wel hearing, ſaid to him, Sir 
will you ſweare this is your Bull? Sure ſaid the owner, if hee 
hada tut taile J ſhould ſweare it. A will fry that, quoth the 
Melchman, and pzeſently hee ſteps tothe Bull, and with his 


Cwoed cuts off his taile abone the place where he had faſtened the 
falſe taile, and ſothzowes it into che Riner, ſaying, Now fr, 
will you ſweare it is your Bull? Che man ſ&ing the Bull bled 
extreamlp, was afraid, and away he went, leaning the Welch. 
man to make the beft he couldof his Bull. 
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